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| one grand medley. 


he A Weexty Rexia- 
IOUS AND FamILy Paper, was first issued 
in August, 1851, the Rev. J. w. Dougias 
being its editor and proprietor. Till 1864 it 
was published in behalf of the Congregational! 
and Presbyterian Churches jointly; after that, 
it was published in the interest of the Genera] 
Association of California, by a committee of 
ministers and laymen, edited by a committee 
of ministers, until 1879. It is now owned and 
published by Company or 
Tae Pactrio,’’—an Incorporated Company. The 
Directors for 1885 are: 8. 8. Smith, A. P. 
Flint, W. M. Searby, I. P. Rankin, John 
Kimball, J. M. Haven and W. W. Chase, 


First Pure, then Peaceable; Without Partiality and witheut Hypocrisy. 
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TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS. 


Subscriptions, in advance, $2.50 (which 
includes postage); if not paid within three 
months, $3.00. Please examine the label on 
your paper, which tells the day of the month 
of the year to which you have paid; and if in 
arrears, do not wait to be notified, but remit 
promptly by Money Order, Registered Letter, 
Draft or Express to Tux Paorric, No. 7 Mont- 
gomery Avenue, 8. F. P. O. Box.2348. at 
the paper comes irregularly, or badly printed 
or folded, send postal card to Tux Paorrrc at 
once. 
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[For THe Pactric. 
CRITICISM. 


If the gauge of daily converse 
Should be taken by our Lord, 

Could its drift and tone be measured 
By the standard of his Word? 

Would it change our yea and nay 

If His presence with us stay? 


Is the atmosphere about us 
Made by charity so sweet 
That no critic finds acceptance, 
Though so opportune we meet? 
By a disapproving glance 
Inward peace we may enhance. 


Oft we see ’neath other eyebrows 

‘‘ Beams” which but reflect our own. 

Who should take the seat of judgment, 
With a heart to error prone? 

Criticism just and rare 

Only love divine can share. 


Let cur lips be closed forever 
To the slightest whispered word 
Which may be of death a savor 
To a waiting heart that heard. 
Let all good be brought to light, 
While the ill is lost to sight. 
CARRIE G. MERRALL. 


— 


The Home of the Aino. 


BY ADELAIDE DAUGHADAY, 


(Concluded.) 


Qae day we wandered from the beaten 
path, to pick wild flowers and berries on 
the outskirts of the city. In doing so 
we passed by orchards of apple, pear 
and plum, and by fields of wheat, buck- 
wheat and oats. Beyond, ranges of 
mountains stretched far away into the 
blue distance, bees were humming in the 
buckwheat, while above were the same 
sun and arching sky familiar from infan- 
cy; so, with home scents, sights and 
sounds on all sidee, I gave free rein to 
the imagination, and, for a few minutes, 
time and distance were obliterated, and 
[ was again in America. The entire 

~ absence of rice and bamboo from the 
landscape increased the allusion; but, 
advancing a few step3, we came upon a 
wayside shrine, where a large stone 
Buddha sat, in the usual manner, upon 
the typieal lotus, and the sad reality that 
this is indeed ‘‘the land of the gods’’ 
was forced upon me. Occasionally, in 
these walks one sees log houses, and 
great wooden yokes passing over the 
heads of the horses, connecting the shafts 
of the wagons, suggesting Russian con- 
tact. In the streets, sometimes, Aino 
men and women can be seen leading 
trains of pack horses; but less than a 
half-day’s journey north brought us in 
their midst. Thi3 most enjoyable excur- 
sion was made on this wise: ‘*At 5 
o'clock in the morning” a basha-load 
(stage) of gnwaikokujin (foreigners), 
four of them constituting the entire for- 
eign population of Sapporo, were depos- 
ited at the headwaters of the principal 
branch of the Ishikari river, where were 
waiting two Aino canoes to transport us 
to the village above. All through that 
quiet morning we floated down the quiet 
river, on whose shores was a denre 
growth of trees and great, large-leaved 
trailera, the forms of which were per- 
fectly reflected in the mirror-like water; 
a vast, unbroken wilderness, stretching 
away on either side, our canoes scarcely 
rippling the surface, as we were slowly 
sculled by a Jone boatman, standing in 
the stern of each, as speechless as if 
dumb. It was like journeying through 
the realms of silence—no life visible, be- 
sides ourselves, but wild ducks swimming 
fearlessly near the boats. The stillness, 
the glorious sunshine and perfect restful- 
ness wereenchanting. Atthe confluence 
of this stream and the Ishikari, a narrow, 
deep river, famous for its ealmon, stand 
two Aino villages, almost twin-like in 
their general appearance. The houses 
are very different in their construction 
from those of the Japanese. All have 
very high, pitched roofs, and, whether 
large or small, consist of one room, un- 
less the covered area at the entrance be 
considered another. They are very 
loosely put together; a slight wooden 
framework is thatched within and with- 
out with straw, arranged in neat, regular 
rows; several openings in the sides, and 
one in the roof for the smoke to escape, 
constitute the windows. We entered a 
number of houses, and, by pantomime 
and some Japanese, of which a few per- 
sons understood a little, endeavored to 
converse with the inmates. The furni- 
ture consisted cf the barest necessaries 
of life, such as a few bowls and kettles 
for cooking, coarse reed mats and fox 
and bear skins, ured as bedding. In 
one house were a few articles of Japan- 
ese lacquer, on a low shelf. They were 
evidently heirlooms, and esteemed great 
treasures in their eyes. The sleeping 
places are low platforms, on each side of 
the room. Before these, poles extend 
horizontally, and mats euspended from 
them at night shut them off from the 
main room. The beams overhead are 
convenient resting-places for bows, 
spears, fish and dried venison. The fire 
hole is an oblong depression in the floor, 
near the center of the room. Over this 
the family pot hung from a hook, and 
the midday meal was cooking. No 
matter how many things enter Into Its 
composition, all are cooked together, in 


They eat the flesh of bear, deer and 
horse, as well as fish, wild roots and veg- 
etables. On the farthest side from the 


' mation. 


‘mere dogs.’’ 
ese is returned most cordially by the 


* door stands the god-post, with a row of | 


tightly-curled shavings banging from the 
top. Wooden wands, with a whittled 


fringe of shavings are arranged above the 


doorway and in many parts of the room. 


These are offerings to the gods, and are 
carried with them on hunting and fishing 


expeditions, and offered in dangerous 
places. They have no idols nor temples, 
their religious ceremonies consisting prin- 
cipally in Jibations to the gods and sake- 
drinking. They believe the spirits of 


their gods dwell in the sun, moon, sea, 


mountains, fire and bear. From what- 
ever they desire sustenance or protection, 
or that which excites veneration, on ac- 
count of superior strength and power is an 
object of worship. Invariably, before 
drinking, they dip their sake-sticks into 
the bowl, libate the fire and the symbol 
of deity, the god-post, then, using the 
sticks to raise their heavy mustaches, 


‘drink long and deeply. As this is a 


part of their religion, it will be most dif- 
ficult to introducé Christianity among 
them. Among all these thousands of 
savage Aino, one missionary alone is la- 


| boring. By the courtesy of this gentle- 


man, we obtained much valuable infor- 
He eays they believe in the 
immortality of the soul and in heaven 
and hell. There is not a vestige of pa- 
per, book, pen or ink among them, nor a 
word in their language for these things. 
They have many traditions as to their 
origin; one is that they are descended 
from a dog. This may be the reason 
why the Japanese have so strong a con- 
tempt for them, and speak of them as 
The hatred of the Japan- 


Aino, and yet, as many Japanese have 
settled in Yezo, they live in the mixed 
villages, side by side. In ancient times 


the Aino are said to bave been much 


more numerous than now, for they not 


‘only inhabited Yezo (or Yesso), but also 


a great partof the Island of Nippon. As 
the Aino traveled soutb, they fell in with 
the Japanese, with whom they fought 
mavy hard battles, were conquered and 
driven back to Yezo. It was long sup- 
posed that they were the aborigines of 
Japan, but the investigations of the Asi- 
atic Society have thoro waca oeuill 
earlier race, called ‘‘Pit Dwellers,’’ who 
lived in pits dug in the earth, over which 
were built cave-like buts. These were 
covered with the bark of trees, and af- 
terwards earth. This nation is said to 
have known the art of making pottery, 
and used flint heads to their arrows. 
Among the many theories regarding the 
first appearance of the Aino in Yezo, the 
weight of the argument lies on the side 
of the one that they came from the Ku- 
rile Islands. 

The Aino are harm!ess in character, 
gentle in disposition, and seem destitute 
of ambition. Although we entered their 
dwellings uninvited, we were always 
courteously received, the men extending 
their arms and stroking their beards, the 
usual form of reapectful salutation, and 
the women conducting us to the place of 
honor, at the upper eide of the fire-hole, 
and spreading coarse mats upon the bare 
floor for us to sit upon. In one house, 
upon a sleeping-shelf a baby, rolled up 
like a papoose, lay motionless, its bright 
eyes alone, that seemed to note and com- 
prehend everything, giving evidence of 
life. In another, an aged man, with a 
broken arm, was lying on the floor, cov- 
ered by a tattered fox akin. The arm 
was in a badly inflamed condition, but 
nothing was being done for it. ln many 

laces women sat weaving a coarse, thick 
cloth from wood fiber. It is said to be 
the bark from a species of elm. The 
loom is of the most primitive description, 
and is fastened to the waist of the weav- 
er, who, by sitting perfectly rigid, and 
by supporting the other end on her an- 
kles, can manage it skillfully. lt is a 
slow process, but, fortunately, the text- 
ure is very durable. They wear the 
same garments day and night, but in 
wioter their outside clothing is of fur. 
Around the exterior of their houses 
there was no litter, nor were there bad 
drains and pools of stagnant water, as in 
Japanese villages; but, they differ very 
greatly from their conquerors in respect 
to personal cleanliness, They never 
bathe, and rarely wash hands, face or 
cooking utensils. Yet they are very 
fond of ornaments, men, women and 
children wearing large hoop earrings of 
silver and‘of pewter, and in these are 
often tied bits of red cotton cloth. 

Women and girls wear bracelets and 
necklaces of shells and of glass beads, 
and both sexes have their clothing decor- 
ated with an applique of blue cotton cloth 
sewed. on in elaborate patterns with red 
and white thread. Cotton fabrics, cheap 
lacquer, pottery and sake, their curee, 
they obtain by barter from the Japanese. 
In their gardens, which the women cul- 
tivate, were millet (their staple article of 
food) potatoes and beans, struggling for 
life amongst a rank growth of weeds. 
The men hunt, fish, and, in their leisure 
hours, carve tobacco boxes, knife sheaths, 
sake sticks, and the wooden wands used 
as offerings. Even on this bright day 
the houses look bare and unhomelike, 
and we could imagine how dreary io the 
extreme they must be during the long Si- 
berian-like winter, when a sort of rude 
shutter excludes the sunlight and retains 
the smoke of the wood fires. The Aino 


are of low stature, and equarely built. 
They have high, broad foreheads, and 


their thick hair and: long, shaggy beards 
make their heads seem much larger 
than they really are. Men dnd women 
wear their hair short, and it is kept from 
falling in their eyes by a fillet. We 
epread our luncheon on the floor of a small 
Japanese hotel, at the open front of 
which a large crowd of Japanese and 
Aino took a determined stand, and stared 
with intense earnestness during the entire 
meal, although the Aino have far less cu- 
riosity than the Japanese. Among them 
were the children of the village chief, in 
highly ornamented bark-cloth dresses, 
and having, what seemed to be, rows of 
copper coins suspended from their girdles. 
When the Aino smiled rows of beautiful 
white teeth were disclosed, making the 
faces of even the tattoed women attract- 
ive. Tattooing is prohibited by the Jap- 
anese government; still, the Aino continue 
to practice it, as they say it, like sake- 
drinking, is a part of their religion. It 
is a painful process, begun early in child- 
hood and continued until after marriage. 
With a sharp knife gashes are cut into 
the part to be operated upon, and the 
soot from a birch-bark fire rubted into the 
wound. After two or three days it is 
washed with a decoction of bark, which 
gives it a peculiar bluish tint. When 
this wound is healed others are made, un- 


til the tattooing forms a wide band around 


the mouth and, in many cases, acroes the 
foreheads, hands and arms. This was 
our first direct contact with this people, 
but we were destined to see much more 
of them during the four days overland 
journey back to Hakodate. 


- — 


An Open Letter to Rev. Dr. Holbrook. 


My Dear Broruer: Noticing in THE 
Paciric that you recently preached on 
the theme of ‘‘Perfect Peace for Those 
Whore Mind is Stayed in God,” I ask 
the privilege of making a few inquiries 
of you. (1) In your sermon did you 
present perfect peace as a condition of 
soul which was desirable, but not attain- 
able? (2) Did you urge your people to 
press on toward perfect peace, assuring 
them that they could not attain thereto 
in this life, but that the discipline of try- 
ing to obtain that which was out of their 
reach was good for them? (3) Do you 
believe that perfect peace is possible to 
any one while yielding to temp'ation? 
(4) Or to any one who expects to sia, be- 
cause believing that sinfulness is impos- 
sible? (5) Do you feel at liberty to tes- 
tify to being in the experience of perfect 
peace? (6) If you do not possess that 
wonderful blessing will you tell me why? 
Dear brother, out of your experience 
aud wisdom aid an honest seeker after 
trath, whose brethren regard him as be- 
ing in error, but whose understanding of 
the Word of God, together with his ex- 
perience, convince him that he is right. 

LICENTIATE, 


REPLY. 


Tue Paciric, having submitted the 
above communication to me, I answer 
briefly the inquiries, serratim: No. 1— 
No. No. 2—No. No. 3—No. No. 
4—Yes No. 5—Yes. No. 6—If any 
one does not enjoy perfect peace it is be- 
cause of failure to comply with the requi- 
site conditions. Isa. xxvi: 3: ‘*Thou 
wilt keep him in perfect peace whose 
mind is stayed on thee (7. e., God), be- 
cause he trusteth in thee.” This pas- 
sage is part of a song of praise by the 
Israelites after restoration to their own 
land, and it referred primarily to their 
sense of safety from all their foes while 
dwelling in the holy city, Jerusalem. 
But the language is appiicable,, in a 
spiritual sense, to all the real children of 
God, who are in the exercise of true faith, 
and who are honestly and earnestly seek- 
ing to serve bim, avoiding all willful aod 
known sins of omission or commission, 
aud who, in a truly penitent spirit, offer, 
daily and continually, the Bisd's Prayer, 
‘*Forgive us our debts,” etc. Absolute 
sinless perfection is not requisite, as I 
imagine my inquirer supposed, but an 
honest endeavor to lead a truly godly 
life, though imperfect in a degree after 
all. Some who have enjoyed the most 
perfect peace have been most deeply con- 
scious of their imperfections. ‘‘If we 
say we have no sin we deceive our- 
selves.” ‘‘If we confess our sins he is 
faithful and just to forgive us our sins.” 
‘‘Confessing our imperfections, then, 
and accepting the provision for forgive- 
ness, through the atonement, and being 
justified by faith, we have peace with 
God, through our Lord Jesus Christ.”’ 

Oakland. Joun C, 


Will friends respond to the following: 
‘‘The elders and trustees of the First 
Presbyterian church, Watsonville, call 
attention to our pastor’s new book, en- 
titled ‘Our Heavenly Father,’ a book of 
159 pages, bound in cloth. This book 
is to be sold for the benefit of the church. 
We are in great need of funds for en- 
largement and for new Sunday-school 
rooms By sending one dollar to Rey. 
F. L. Nash, Watsonville, Cal., you will 
assist a worthy object, and receive in re- 
turn the above-mentioned book’? [Sign- 
ed:| J. M. Rodgers, Timothy Cowles and 
six others. | 


The German Colonization Society 
proposes to raise 1,000,000 marks, or 
$250,000, to found colonies in South 
America, particularly in Brazil. 


| ontsidé it. 


Mrs. Elizabeth Prentiss. 


[Extracts from a lecture given in the 
Fourth Congregational church by the pastor, 
Rev. Herbert Macy, on Sunday evening, Jan- 


uary 3d.] 

Mrs. Prentiss was fortunate in the 
long line of godly ancestry that stretch- 
ed for generations behind her. Rich 
gifts of mind and heart, with great grace 
and devotion of spirit, were in that line. 
And heredity had beeo kind in passing 
over fo Mrs. Prentiss many of those 
splendid possessions. 

She was a Payson. And that is eay- 
ing a great deal. To be born the daugh- 
ter of old Dr. Payson of Portland, whose 
life and consecration had shed a bright 
radiance over all New. England, was a 
rare privilege. To have the blood of 
that saint of God running in her veins, 
and ‘feel the wonderful influences of that 
home in Portland hooding her young life, 
was agreat inheritance. The daughter 
was like the father in many particulars. 
She had much of his nervous tempera- 
ment, with the predisposition to terrible 
attacks of headache. She had his quiv- 
ering sensibilities, that made her feel in 
aa intense degree the pangs of suffering 
or the thrills of happiness. Her sportive 
humor that was always flinging eun- 
-shine on what was morose and gloomy, and 
her marvelous story-telling gifte, were un- 
doubtedly inherited from him. Nor can 
we fail to see that the intense religious cast 
of thought and feeling were from the rame 
source. As some one lias said of Sara 
Coleridge, ‘‘that ber father had looked 
down into her eyes, and left there the 
light of his own,’’ so it was said of Eliz- 
abeth Payson. | 

She was bright, sunny, sympathetic 
and loving, while earnest, grave and 
holy. She lived most in the upper sto- 
ries of her being, with the windows of her 
soul continually open towards the land 
of Beulab, Sickness and affliction only 
drove her nearer God, and strengthened 
ber trust in the divine love, Her long- 
ing after holiness and sense of sin 
and unworthiness are akin to the experi- 
ences «fa Benelon or a Henry M 
And witbsueb spirits as these, and Mad- 
ame Cnyon and Leigh Richmond, she 
found her closest companionships. She 
was offen visited with overwhelming vis- 
ions of God’e love in Christ.. Her taste 
of happiness was so full at times that 
she felt too weak to bear the experience. 


»As a young woman, full of the glow of 


youth, and tasting its joys to the full, she 
yet gave much time to devout medita- 
tions and reading of ru'es that were full 
of the deep things of God. After read- 
ing Brainard at this period of life, she 
writes that she longed for ‘‘his loose hold 
on earthly things.’’ 

Yet, with all this intensity of religious 


-emotion, she was rarely betrayed into 


anything unhealthy or morbid. Her 
perception of religious truth was clear. 
Her views of the religious life and- con- 
duct were free from anything morose, 
gloomy and sickly. She felt that a love 
of him, a laughing face and a frolic were 


entiiely compatible with a devoted life. 
And «he maintained that a mind was not. 


in a state of religious health that could 
not indulge in thoughts ‘‘as funny as fun- 
ny could be.’” Through all her life she 
made ,the circle in which she moved 
bright,with her thoroughly healthy hu- 
mor. letters sparkle with it. Her 
home. and friends, little children and 
grave profeseors, felt its enlivening infla- 
ence. , The interesting way in which she 
looked at life, her striking thoughts, and 
happy turos, and sense of the ludicrous, 
all added flavor and zest to intercourse 
with her. 

Wes«may mention a few of the elements 
of her, character that stand out very 


boldly 

I, Her Womanliness. Though with 
such marked literary gifte, she was not 
less the devoted wife and mother. Her 
instine$s were thoroughly domestic. Her 
home was empire enough for her to rule. 
She had no ambitions apart from it, or 
Her life was rooted there, 
and found perfect rest and contentment 
in its demands, privileges and sacred 
ties. _When complimented once and told 
that she could be, with her talents, dis- 
tinguighed in almost any way she chose, 
che said to herself, ‘‘Then I would like 
to be the best little wife in the world.” 
She placed religion and love as the fcun- 
dation of a trae home—the one to connect 
it with heaven, the other to make ita 
heaveg upon earth. It is her intense sym- 
pathies with tired wives and care-worn 
mothers that has made ‘‘Stepping Heav- 


| enward” so helpful and precions a book. 


II. One of the strongest elements of 


her nature was its affection. Love was- 


a passion with her. Her life went out 
in its iptensest expression in love. If we 
can judge, she was uousually endowed 
with this rich gift of nature. As brilliant 
as was her miud, the heart outranked it 
in posressing this quality. Her home, 
her relatives, her friends, were held to 
her, and she was held to them, as by 
hooks of steel. The loss of any of them 
was like the tearing of her heart asunder. 
‘Provided I ever fall in love, I'll fall or 
else not at all,” wae her youthful deter- 
mivation. Her husband remarks that, 
‘‘after religion, love was to her the holiest 
and most wonderful reality.’’ Nuthing 
can for a minute compare with this treas- 
ure in worth and preciousness, It is the 
sceptre that rules the home. And to be 


yrs 


able to give to ethers, not gold or pre- 
cious stones, but the gift of a true love, is 
to give as God himself gives. 

III.. It is not strange to find, after see- 
ing these qualities, that Mrs. Prentiss 
was overflowing with sympathy. This 
was a gift she gave with a lavish hand, 
wherever human want and woe were 
seen. Much of her correspondence is 
made up of letters of condolence to be- 
reaved friends. Her ministries in this 
priestly office were all the more apprecia- 
ted and valuable because she had come 
herself out of such a hard school of dis- 
cipline and sorrow. Pain and sickness 
and less only made her more able to com- 
fort others. The writer of lines like the 
following knew how to touch the wound- 
ed heart with a gentle hand and apply 
the healing balm of comfort: 

‘* IT thought that prattling boys and girls 
Would fill this empty room; 


That my rich heart would gather flames 
From childhood’s opening bloom.” 


** One child and two green graves are mine; 
This is God’s gift to me. 
A bleeding, fainting, broken heart-- 
This is my gift to Thee.” 


Eminent Testimony. 


The lowa State Register says: ‘‘ Weak 
men, drunk in the exuberance of their 
physicial strength and riotous in an elo- 
quence of mad tongues, scout at religion 
aad scoff at prayer But General Grant, 
descending toward the grave, from the 
highest eminence that man can gain, 
turns at the border of tbe other world to 
say that he finds religion a reality and 
prayer a comfort deeper and sweeter 
than all mere speech of men. This is a 
testimony that will stand with the Chris- 
tian world as better than that all the French 


and American infidels, and all the Eng- 


lish and German skeptics. General 
Grant's cool, clear, positive faith in 
prayer, expressed at the edge of the 
grave, makes, in every Christian -home, 
the mention of Ingersoll’s jeers and jibes 
an Offense tothe human heart and its 
faith in itself.’’ 


-----<> -- ——~ 


It is stated in London that Russia and 


Austria..are secretly arming, uod . that 


both these countries have sent orders to 
England for large qnantities of stores for 
their respective armies. 


The Woman’s Boatd 


|-ity ! 


OF THE PACIFIC. 


President, Miss Lucy M. Fay, 1312 Taylor 
Street, San Francisco. 

Treasurer, Mrs. R. E. Coie, 572 Twelfth BSt., 
Oakland, Cal. 

Mrs. 8. 8. Smiru, 1704 Geary St., San Frat- 
cisco, Recording Secretary. 

Mrs. H. E. Jewett, Foreign Secretary and 
Editress of ‘‘Column,” Hopkins Academy, 
Oakland, Cal. 

Mrs. J. H. Warren, 1526 Eddy St., San 
Francisco, and Mrs. I. E. Dwinell, Pacific 
Theological Seminary, Oaklandy Home Secre- 
taries. 


SPAIN, 


. The San Sebastian School. 


In the publication of the Foreign Sec- 
retary 8 report, its Spanish section was, 
unintentionally, omitted. It would be 
doing an injustice to our school not to 
give in this column an account of its 
work for the past year. Our part in its 
maintenance is so humble we cannot ex- 
pect to hear very often or at length from 
Mrs. Gulick. The Woman’s Board at 
Boston, at their annual meeting in Jan- 
uary, 1885, reported $6,188 ag sent by 
them to this school. Our contribution 
for 1885 was $500, towards the rent of 
the school building. Yet, I am sure we 
have received $500 worth of ammunition 
from there during the year, in the way 
of printed leaflets, pictures, with now and 
then a letter in Mre. Gulick’s own hand- 
writing. : 

Miss Cleveland, in her new book, 
speaks of the ‘‘Tide of reciprocity twixt 
one and all,’’ which ‘‘tide’ we fully ap- 
precia‘e in our relation to foreign mission 
fields. She says: ‘‘We have no scales 
by which to measure these commodities 
of brain, and heart, and spirit. -~We can- 
not apply the mathematics of the money 
market here. We have no science for 
this bookkeeping that can compass all its 
complexity of exchanges,follow the wind- 
ing course of this commerce, as it makes 
its indirect returns, detect the subtle 
equities of this ceaseless, silent reciproc- 
Bat, for all our inability, the books 
are kept. When the long run has run 
out, we shall confront exact balances, 
quid pro quo to the uttermost farthing.” 
In that day, no doubt, it will be found 
that we who flatter ourselves that we 
‘*are working for foreign missions” have 
received more than we have given. 

But to return to our school and its 
work. The printed lesflets sent us from 
there are beautifully gotten up, and are 
executed on the mission premises; the 
programmes of examinations, concerts, 
etc., from the same prees, are very elab- 
orate as to design and finish. I wish 
they could be put into the hands of every 
one of our ladies, so that they might 
realize just what a real, live institution 
they have taken stock in. 

Rev. William H. Gulick and wife, and 
Miss Susan F. Richards, are the Amer- 
ican teachers in the school. A Spanish 
assistant, Senora Joaquina Martinez, is 


| supported also by the Woman’s Board. 


The number of scholars last year was 
sixty-four—some of them from the high- 
er classes of Spain; which shows that 
the school is attractive, and as such has 
a wide field for usefulness. One of our 
ladies, in looking at the photograph of 
some thirty or more of the girls, said: 
‘‘Why, how well they are dressed! and 
dressed just iu our style, too!” Why 
shouldn't they be well dressed, for many 
of them pay full price for tuition, just as 
your daughters pay here! The report 
for 1885 says: ‘‘Received from pupils 
$1,400 for board and tuition.” As for 
style, they are much nearer Paris than 
we; so, why shouldn’t they wear kilt- 


pleated skirts, bigh draperies, and linen - 


collars, if they want to? A group of 
San Francisco school girls could hardly 
be found whose dress would seem any 
more natural to us, or whose faces would 
be any brighter or more winsome. The 
only Spanish traces visible in the group 
before us are an occasional lace mantilla, 
and « few apparently superfluous fans. 


Do not imagine our Spanish girls, then, | 


as arrayed in all the colors of the rainbow, 
gorgeously embroidered in gold and sil- 
ver, a8 floating about in clouds of blick 
and white lace, or as clad in rags. The 
more like your own and your neighbors’ 
girls they seem to you iu your thoughts 
about them, the more real interest you 
will have in them. To be sure, fourt«ea 
of them are aided by scholarships in 
their tuition—and a barrel a year from 
Mt. Holyoke Seminary, and a box once 
in the memory of man from California, 
have helped as to their clothing, in the 
past. ‘*‘There has never been a case of 
real sickness in the school,’’ so the report 
goes on to say, and yet cholera and 
smallpox have both been round about 
this last year. Truly God smiles upon 
the work! ‘‘Three of our girls have 
united, by profession, with the Church, 
aud we eee the signs of the beginning of 
a true Christian life in many of these 
little ones.’’ We cannot realize the 
effort these girls must make to give them- 
selves to Christ. The days of the In- 
quisition as such are over. But with 
the picture of Constance de Beverley 
freshly in mind, it is not hard’to imagine 
a home life fraugbt with trials: and tor- 
tures, such as may be the fate of any one 
of these three girls. A Turkish girl 
once said, with tearful eyes, **You do 
not know our homes. We cannot be 
heart-Christians in our homes; it is no 
use to try.” We must pray earnestly 
for our Spanish girls, that they have the 
grace and strength given them to be true 
heart-Christians, in their homes as ‘well 
as iv school. 
“Three girls will graduate year, 
who are already engaged as teachers of 
evangelical schools for the coming year. 
The five who have previously graduated 
are all engaged in successful work as 
teachere, We receive many request for 
teachers which we are not able to supply. 
During the past year, two of our former 
pupils have been married; one to a col- 
porteur in Asturian. provinces, and the 
other to an evangelist. These last named 
are doing real missionary work among the 
Spaniards who live near Pau, France. 
Their influence will be felt all through 
the north of Spain, wherever these peo- 
ple go. Our present needs are very 
great. There is no apparatus for ad- 
vanced study, not even a microscope. 
Laundry conveniences are imperativel 
needed, also gymnastic apparatus. e 
have been obliged to limit tle furnishing 
to beds, tables, chairs, etc., for the grow- 
iog echool. A piano and an organ would 
be of great help to those who are study- 
ing music. We believe that if it is God’s 
will, Christian friends will be led to see 
the need of such a school in Spain, and 
will. help to place it upon a permanent 
foundation, so that it may be as a light 
in thie needy land.”’ Here comes in once 
more the responsibility of this ‘‘ceaseless 
tide of reciprocity.” ‘ Have our hearts,” 
says Miss Cleveland, ‘‘sought out the 


needy? Have we cast our bread upon 


the. waters? If ye love them that love 
you, what reward have ye? Do not 
even publicans the same? Have we 
risen above the plare of publicans? * * 
It is only the golden rule—‘Do unto 
others as ye would that they should do 
unto you,’ which opens to us tlie secret 
of good bargains, of wealth incalculable. 
I congratulate you, whoe’er you be, if 
you can square the conscious, and yet 
more the unconscious transactions, in the 
barter of your mental and spiritual life, 
by the measurements of this rule.” 


Oh, that the fascinating and romantic land 
of Spain might be wholly won for Christ !— 
that country, ‘‘skirted by the classic 
Mediterranean, and canopied by a sky of 
incomparable depth and beauty; that 
country so rich in art and in historic in- 
terest. Many of the grandest cathedrals 
in the world rear in Spaia their vast pro- 
oan Ruins dating back to the 

man, Gath, Moor and Christian greet 
us at every turao, fanned by the perfumed 
breath of orange trees, or shaded by the 
drooping fringes of the palm. For let us 
remember that from Spain Roman em- 
perors have arisen to wear the imperial 
urple ot the world; in Spain the gifted 
oors ruled for seven centuries in splen- 
dor; while Spain it was that discovered 
America, and held for years in her con- 
trolling hands the destinies of the two 
hemispheres !” 
What can we do more for Spain ? 
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The Sea Teaching the Attributes of God. 


BY REV. JOSEPH ROWELL. 


‘‘This great and wide sea.” (Ps. civ: 
25. 
these words occur in the midst of a 
psalm, designed to set forth the love, 
power, wisdom and glory of God. Its 
whole burden is beautifully embodied in 
a single phrase from another psalm 
(cxlv: 10), ‘‘All thy works praise thee.”’ 
Sublime and beautiful idea this! Yet is 
it no fiction of imagination, but a glorious 
fact, that the whole creation of God, 
throughout its vast extent, and boundless 
variety of form, feature and action, is 
ever pouring into the ears of Jehovah a 
harmonious hymn of praise. Do the 
angels and saints in glory hear it, also? 
If 80, what a sublime harmony it must 
be to their ears! I say this harmony is 
real. Voice is not needful to song. See 
deaf Beethoven, sitting at his instrument, 
and ruoning his fingers over the keys, 
with a touch so soft that they give out 
no sound, and drinking in the silent har- 
monies created by himself ! And who is 
so dull as not to know that thereis a 
spiritual harp in man’s soul, the strings 
of which vibrate painfully, or blissfully, 
to a thousand rude or sweet touches, in- 
visible and inaudible, of forces material 
and immaterial, in God’s creation. Still 
solitude, the hush of deepening twilight, 
the changing gorgeousness of parting day, 
alone mountain’s look into heaven, the 
deep shadow of a wooded dell—have not 
we all heard them? Why, then, call 
this a poet’s dream of the starry worlds— 


‘* What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found?” 


‘* In Reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
Forever singing, as they shine, 

‘The hand that made us is divine.’ ” 


_ And their chant is but one part in many 
of the gales and tides of divine harmo- 
nies, pouring from all his works into the 
raptured ears of the great Jehovah, ‘‘All 
thy works praise thee;” and their praise 
is to thee a delight and a glory! From 
all the works of God he listens to a per- 
petual harmony, unbroken by a single 
discord. 

And is it not because God dwells in 
us, that we, too, feel our souls permeated 
by the sweet harmonies of pature, as we 
listen, with soul absorbed, now, to the 
still voice of form and color in the flower, 
the feather, the shell, the landscape, the 
sea or the cloud; now to the roar of the 
thunder or the storm-wrecked ocean, now 
to the sigh of the unsurveyed expanses 
among the orbs of the heavens, and now 
to the hum of wondrous beauty in the 
microscopic world? Thank God! we 
have fellowship with the Father and the 
Son, not only in their redemptive love 
and power, but in the unspeakably sweet 
music of beauty and power in nature |! 

I. To-day, let us listen to the song of 
‘*this great and wide sea,” singing as no 
other master can, of the eublime attri- 
butes of God. 


Every writer prints his own character 
in his book. So God writes down his 
own attributes in his creation. The 
shortest road to the knowledge of what 
an author is, we fiod in his book; and 
a clear and sure apprehension of God's 
attributes can be had from his known 
works. What, then, does the sea teach 
us of God ? | 

(1) First of all, we find in the vast en- 
circling expanses of the sea, a reminder 
of the immensity and omnipresence of Je- 
hovah. This huge orb, 25000 miles in 
circumference, is a world of waters— 
more than three-fourths of all its face is 
wrapped up in the sea; and what lines of 
measurement can give us a true impres- 
sion of its vastness ? It is easy to num- 
ber its miles, but to get even a faint idea 
of how great it ie, we must go far out 
upon its bosom, We turn our bows 
away from port, and sail straight out 
into the invisible reaches of its vast soli- 
tude, beyond the blue curtain of the hor- 
izon. The land recedes, and fades into 
dim indistinctness, and then goes down 
out of eight, and we feel us embraced ip 
an interminable desert of solitude. Day 
after day, and two hundred miles every 
day, we sail straight on into the bound- 
less unknown, and no island, ship, or 
living thing appears, to tell us we have 
not gone outside the inhabited world. 
Now send down the lead. Mile after 
mile it plunges, and siaka, and fiads no 
bottom. The highest mountains would 
be hidden here, and ranges of mountains, 
swallowed, without raising the level of 
these waters; yes, all the continents and 
islands might be buried here, and still it 
would be deep sailing, everywhere. Our 
vessel, that, while lying at the wharf, we 
gazed on with awe, calling her ‘‘the im- 
mense ocean steamer,” has dwindled toa 
point in measureless space, around, 
above, and beneath, and we shudder at 
the thought that we may never find our 
way again to that narrow rim of solid 
land which we once called a great conti- 
nent; and then, with what overwhelming 
awe our thought is drawn away to the 
greatness of Him who ‘‘hath bound up 
the waters in a garment,” and who “hath 
meaeured the oceans in the hollow of his 
band,’’ and we fall down and worship 
Him, with euch mingled self-abasement 
and reverential adoration as we never 
felt before. So, when we double the con- 
tinents, and sail on seas of other names, 
we know that the same waters are still 
surrounding, and bearing us on. All 
else is new, but not the sea. This is the 
same placid strength, and these the same 
rising and falling waves that lifted us up 
and bore us away from those far-off 
_shores. We range from Arctic to Ant- 
arctic, and still, north, south, east, 
west, and everywhere, the same sea is 
following and holding us. We hide us 
away in the deep valleys, we traverse 
ail lands, and busy us with men of all 
‘races, but so soon as we lift our heads 
above the hilltops, there, right before us, 
rages and sleeps,swells and sinks, the 
same, tireless, omnipresent sea. Qh, in 


what magnificent ‘characters has God 


carved upon the sea the story of His 
own omnipreeence and immensity ! 


(2) Yes, and of hia omnipotence, also. 
The sea is the storehouse of the reserved 
power of the Creator. Yes, ‘‘reserved 
power,’ —for in the sun and sea are stor- 
ed what remains of the creative—.e., 
productive— power of God, and what 
archangel can measure it! 


**Reserved ” also in another sense; for 
when we have seen and felt its most aw- 
ful exhibitions of wrathful power in the 
hurricane, there remains the assured con- 
viction that all this terrific force is but a 
ripple on a little of its surface, while its 
mass lies still in its unmoved strength. 
Were God to stop the axial motion of 
the earth for a moment, the sea would 
sweep the continents from their bases and 
bury them in its own depths. No man 
has ever imagined a millionth part of the 
power of the sea. 


Men are paralyzed with fear when the 
earthquake rumbles underneath their feet 
and sets a few square miles of solid land 
a-shaking. But all the country ever 
shaken by any earthquake would be 
swallowed at a gulp by the sea, and leave 
no sign. And all the while it is heaviog 
up, not miles of land, but whole conti- 
nents, inch by inch, and line by line, so 
that we find everywhere wide tracts of 
territory that once were covered by the 
Bea. 

See its power in another form. In the 
midst of the storm we stand gazing upon 
that engine, and shudder as we think 
what would be our fate were its motioa 
to cease, even fora moment. But how 
steadily that piston moves to and fro, 
turning that shaft about with resistless 
pewer, and hurling the great steamship 
right on ioto the very teeth of the gale, 
all the day and all the night. We look 
on and praise God for the amazing ex- 
pansive power of vapor. Bat let all the 
engine fires in the world be combined and 
set to making steam, and the product 
will be infinitesimal compared with the 
work of God’s great fire above ua, as it 
daily lifts millions of tons of the same 
vapor from the face of the ocean, while 
the infinite mass of its power remains 
quiescent. Perhaps in the Judgment 
day this ‘‘reserved power” will be set 
free! 

If, then, the sea be the reservoir of 
such tremendous working and quiescent 
power, how awful must his strength be 
who says to the sea, ‘‘Thus far shalt thou 
come and no farther,’ and biuds its 
mighty limbs with a rope of shifting sand; 
who ‘‘ruleth the raging of the sea” ; 
who ‘“‘calleth for the waters of the sea, 
and poureth them out upon the face of 
the earth!"’ 

Ab! how well does this ‘‘great and 
wide sea”’ declare the omnipotence of its 
Creator! 

(3) Again, the sea reminds us of the 
mercy of God. She stretches out her 
hands full of life and blessing, to all the 
animals and plants of the earth. All life 
is quickened by the sea. From the im- 


.mense surface of the oceans rise millions 
on millions of tons of fresh water. in form 


of invisible vapor, on which God’s great 
army of winds lay hold, roll it up and 
compact it into c:ouds, and bear them 
away on their swift wings to every land 
in the earth, and then pour them down in 


.snow and rain upon all the mountains, 


valleys, plains and islands, richly freight- 
ed with the essence of life, beauty and 
joy for all creatures that God has made. 
Down into the crust of the earth it sinks, 
and then gushes out in countless springs, 
cool and pure; these gather into the riv- 
ulets, brooks and rivers, water all the 
lands with their fatness, and then pour 
their waste back into the sea. She re- 
ceives them, purifies them, loads them 
again with the essence of life, and sends 
them back to repeat their errand of mer- 
cy. 
Then all the beasts of the earth, the 
birds of beauty and song, and the innum- 
erable clouds of ineects—all living creat- 
ures—come to their ready fountains, 
drink, and praiee their Creator. And 
over all the land, creeping upon the hill- 
tope and sides of lofty mountains, and 
lying soft and plentiful over all the val- 
leys and islands, is spread a garment of 
green, all the surface of which is starred 
with inoumerable tribes of beautiful 
flowers that send up the sacrifice of sweet 
odors to God. And out of the earth 
spring up the forests, source of shelter 
and life to men and beasts. So, the 
whole earth is clothed with beauty, fer- 
tility and life by the merciful ministra- 
tion of the sea. Not a tree, plant, 
flower, head of grain or blade of grass is 
there of them all but has its life and per- 
fection directly from the sea. So, with- 
out reward, compensation, or any tokén 
of gratitude even, this ‘‘great and wide 
sea’ opens its great treasure-house of 
life and joy to all the creatures of the 
earth—fit emblem of the infinite mercy of 
Jehovah, who also ‘‘openeth his band 
and satisfieth the desire of every living 
thing’ (Ps. cxlv: 16); who receives no 
fee or profitable service from any of all 
his countless hosts of living ‘things, but 
of his own infinite love and compassion 
‘hears the young ravens when they cry” 
(Ps. cxlvii: 9); ‘‘cares for the sparrows” 
(Luke xii: 6,7); eupplies food and bless- 
ing to each one of all the creatures he 
has made, from the mammoth to the 
mite; paints in all the wonderful beauty 
that adorns every part of his creation, 
and devises an infinite variety of beauti- 
ful and pleasant features and qualities, 
to give joy to all the creatures he has 
made. ‘‘The earth is full of the good- 
ness of the Lord.” (Ps. xxxiii: 5 ) 
“*The earth is full of thy riches.’’ (Ps. 
civ: 24) ‘‘The earth is full of thy mer- 
cy” (Ps cxix: 64)—as full as the sea is: 
full of. water. Free, abundant and un- 
requited, as the gifts of the sea to the 
earth, are the mercies of God to all his 
creatures. Indeed, it is his mercy that 
has made the sea a storehouse of life and 
joy to all the earth, and that bids it lie 
there in its place, and out of its quiet 
omnipotence, unheeding reproaches and 


forgetfulness, bear witness with its wealth 


of blessing to the unlimited mercy of 
God to men. 

Who thanks the sea for food and 
clothing and comfort and life? And who 
praises God for one in ten thousand of 
all his mercies? The sea is like God in 
his mercy, in that it is unrequited and 
unremembered; also, in that it is unseen. 
Nine-tenths of all human beings live and 
die without one glimpse of the sea from 
which come their life and comforts, and 
the great mass of men know not and 
worship not him whose ‘‘hand satisfies 
their desires.”” Indeed, many of them 
deny that there is any such ‘“‘hand.”’ 
They seize and enjoy the blessings that 
God gives, and then deny the being or 
the attributes of the giver. Yet, like 
‘the sea which he has made to copy his 
mercy, he is not angry at their ingrati- 
tude, but patiently and faithfully rolls 
over them his clouds laden full with bless- 
ings. 

‘So, also, the sea is like the God of 
mercy, in that, notwithstanding its riches 
of blessing, it is more feared than loved. 
The sea is man’s terror. Its awful pow- 
er, its resistless currents, its terrible 
storms, its dreadful work of wreck and 
death, and its relentless me of sickness 
for all who dare to intrude on its do- 
main, cause men to think of it more as a 
demon of wrath than an angel of mercy. 
And yet, all its wrath is full of blessing, 
and all its fearful attributes are necessary 
sources of its power to bless. 

So God is feared, not loved, by all 
human creatures. Though his whole 
nature is grounded in love, and he de- 
clares ot himself that he ‘‘is love” 
(I John iv: 8), all men (until renewed by 
his grace) fear and shun him. They 
tremble at bis power; they dread and ab- 
hor his jastice; they regard his chastise- 
ment as proofs of cruelty; they shun bis 
presence, and try to forget him. And 
yet, all God’s dealings with us here are 
meant as mercies. Love prompts them 
all, and love directs every stroke. Had 
God no réd of chastisement, he would 
have no power to bless his siuful creat- 
ures here, but all his precious gifts, fall- 
ing into the waveless, tideless, stormless, 
motionless sea of human life, would lie 
there, aud help to generate an atmos- 
phere of malarious corruption, that would 
soon issue in universal and eternal death. 
But God is merciful, and therefore he 
moves among us—moves more than we 
wish him todo. He is very merciful, 
and therefore he lays onthe rod. He 
stirs up the vast ocean of his mercies, 
aud 80 quickens its vitality and life-giv- 
ing power; and, though the storm be ter- 
rible and full of anguish, yet is it the 
necessity and the proof of the infinite 
mercy that rouses and guides it. 


Thus does this ‘‘great and wide sea” 
‘‘praise the Lord.” It singe of hia im- 
mensity, omnipresence, omnipotence and 
mercy, with a voice louder, sweeter and 
farther-reachivg, than any other in this 
earthly universe. And, as this noble song 
swells heavenward, Jehovah, pleased, 
answers, ‘‘ Very good,”’ and ‘‘all the sons 
of God shout forjoy.”’ (Job xxxviii: 7.) 

Il. But, oh, what jangling discord is 
this that breaks into this wonderful har- 
mony? May not God hear one pure note 
of praise from all thisearth? If the fair 
land must be cursed with thorns and 
thistles, amd human crime, cannot the 
sea be left iu its solitude to praise Jeho- 
vah without hindrance or discord? No, 
for sinful man must traverse it, and 
where be goes sin and death must follow! 
So the vast, the mighty, the beneficent 
sea, like the holy body of the Son of God, 
must be loaded with this grievous. curse! 


(1) How often have its waters been de- 
filed with human blood! What multi- 
tudes of hnman bodies, preserved with 
more than the embalmer’s art, jie down in 
the coral and the ooze of ocean’s depths. 
Bodies—uvot only those that have been 
sucked down by its own resistless storms, 
but those gashed and maimed by human 
violence. Nearly evough of Africa’s sons 
have been thrown into ita depths to pave 
a highway ofebony from her shores to 
America. Were not the sea gifted with 
self-cleansing power, the blood of these, 
with that of murdered sailors and the 
victims of sea-fights in all ages, would by 
this time give a raddy tinge to all its 
waters. 

(2) Then, for what a host of crimes has 
the sea furnished a convenient veil. Ev- 
ery man who can hide the witness of bis 
crime beneath its thick canopy feels safe, 
and walks among men with the assar- 
ance of innocence. The sea will tell no 
tales, he thinks; whatever it may 
know, it cannot testify in court. But 
what foolish self-deception is this? The sea 
keeps its record well and faithfully, and it 
will surely publish it, too. It hides loath- 
ingly the fruits of men’s crimes, and 
by and by it will prove a swift witness 
against a host of criminals, who walk as 
innocent among men, and leave a record 
of praise on lying tombstones. Bat, now, 
her song of mighty praise, is marred by 
the agony and pollution of crime. 

(3) So, also, this ‘‘great and wide sea,” 
that laves all lands and islands with 
most beneficent heart and merciful en- 
deavor, is forced by the cupidity of its tem- 

ry master, Man, to pour out over all 
inhabited lands that agent of corruption, 
crime and death, the product of the still. 
Prolific mother of blessings, she bails all 
lands with the benediction of the mighty 
and merciful God, and then, when they 
open their hungry mouths to receive her 
gifts, she is forced by vile man to pour 
into them those pleasing poisons which 
disgrace and defile Christianity, and 
make heathenism itself tenfold more 
heathen. The people ask of her bread, 
and she gives them a stone, and for fish 
a serpent. They spread out supplicating 
bards to her, as God’s agent of life, and 
by her agency man loads them with the 
elements of death. 

(4) Once more: I have said there is no 
sweeter or grander song in the material 
universe than that which the sea, with its 
ripples and mighty rolling waves, its soft 
breathings and raging tempests, its hid- 


den currents, sweeping tides, vapors 


bathing all lands, and the roar of its surf 
rolling and breaking all around the world, 
pours into the ears of Jehovah. 

But even thie most sublime harmony 
cannot be uttered unmingled with the 
cursing and obscenity of mea; God’s ears 
and men’s, longing for delight from the 
voices of the sea, must gather, with ev- 
ery strain of the song, the cursing and 
blasphemy of wicked men. All over the 
face of the oceans, in calm and storm, in 
laughter and in wrath alike, man’s pro- 
fanity pollutes the sweet sungs of the sea. 
And all God’s creatures here, ae they 
listen to the sweet mnsic that he has 
provided for all, hear also the name and 
works of that God blasphemed by those 
whom he has made masters and teachers 
of them all. Oh, how sad and dreadful 
is this ubiquitous sin of man! 


CONCLUSION. 


But must this pain and wrong contin- 
ue forever? No; praise be to God, the 
redemption provided by him for the land 
shall cover the sea, also. 
shall Jehovah be robbed of the praise and 
glory that are his due; not always shall 
‘*this great and wide sea,” with its won- 
derfal attributes, offer to its Maker a sac- 
rifice of mingled praise and cursing. God 
has appointed salvation for the sea as well 
as for the land. God has said, ‘‘Let the 
seas praise him, and everything that 
moveth therein.” (Ps. lxix: 34.) ‘‘Let 
the sea roarand the fullness thereof.’’ 
(Ps. xcvi: 11.) ‘‘Let the floods clap 
their hands.” (Ps. xcviii: 7.) He has 
promised: ‘‘I will bring a people again 
from the depths of the sea” (Pa. lxviil: 
22); has pledged his word to his Son, that 
‘* he shall have dominion also from sea 
to sea’’ (Ps. Ixxii: 78.); 7%. e., over the 
whole extent of the sea. Inthe Apoca- 
lypse (v: 13) John heard ‘‘every creature 
in the sea singing: ‘‘ Blessing and honor, 
glory and power, be unto him that sit- 
teth upon the throne, and to the Lamb, 
forever and ever.” And God has prom- 
ised that the conversion of the sea shalt 
precede and bring about the assured con- 
version of the heathen world. (Isa. lxvi: 
5. 
N or is this crowning blessing to be 
long delayed. It is already begun, and 
is rapidly progressing. The Church are 
awakening to their duty and privilege in 
regard to seafaring men. Chaplaincies 
are established in all large sea-ports, and 
a peculiar blessing from God rests upon 
them. No branch of Christian enterprise 
yields richer fruit than this. The sea is 
no longer given up to be the realm of 
blasphemy and pollution, bit on hun- 
dreds of ships the sweet voice of prayer 
and praise mingles joyously with its roar 
and melodious motion. ‘The promised 
day of millenial glory is coming. It is 
coming, and we know it by the rapid ful- 
filling of God’s promise regarding ‘‘the 
abundance of the sea.” The child ig 
boru that shall hear the majestic song of 
‘this great and wide sea” unmingled 
with the discord of human sin. 


<i. 


Pastoral Visiting. 


The gospel minister is not only a 
preacher; he is also a pastor. He isa 
shepherd to look after the wants of his 
flock. How is he to become informed as 
to the wants of those whose souls are 
placed in bis care? Is he from his knowl- 
edge of the general wants of humanity to 
infer what are the particular needs of his 
people? Or is he so to acquaint himself 
with each family under his charge as to 
know, so far as he can, the individual 
wants of each family? Where a minis- 
ter has a large territory this is often next 
to impossible, but the fact remains the 
same, that the better a minister is ac- 
quainted with the real needs of his peo- 
ple, the better is he able to care for their 
epiritual welfare. When people get sick 
they want the doctor to visit them and 
learn all he possibly can of their malady 
before dealing out the medicine. Is it 
less important to dispense God’s Word to 
the soul than medieine for the body ? 

The people want to be visited. It is 
not, however, necessary that this should 
be on ‘‘wasbday,” or that you take your 


wife and two or three children along, when 


people are known to be busy and not ex: 
pecting you. Rest assured that the peo- 
ple are not satisfied unless the preacher 
visits them; and the minister that bas 
not enough intelligence and grace to visit 
the people so as to do them good, should 
earnestly call upon God for wisdom and 
strength, or else resign the field to a more 
faithful shepherd. 

Some judgment should be exercised in 


the manner of visiting. Make the visite 


short, pleasant and profitable to all, if 
possible. Do not visit ovly the select few; 
many a discouraged member has been 
saved to the churcb, and many a sinner 
led to the house of God and to the Say- 
iour by the faithful visiting of the true 
pastor. Aud how many a true child of 
God, in a season of trouble and affliction, 
would rejoice to unburden the heart to 
one of God’s faithful shepherds and to re- 
ceive counsel and sympathy. 

Circuits are not reduced in size to 
merely ease- ministerial labor, but especi- 
ally that the fields may be more thor- 
oughly cultivated and a richer harvest 
gathered. Be a better pastor, and you 
will be a better preacher. God has call- 
ed you to watch over souls, not merely 
to travel your circuits and fill your ap- 
pointments. The command of the great 
Shepherd is: ‘‘Feed my sheep; feed my 
lambs.” — Evangelical Messenger. 


Many a fellow is praying for rain 
with his tub bottom side up. God 
cannot fill a tub when it is wrong 
side up without reversing the law of 
gravity. God is holding up his 
clouds for you while you are holding 
your tubs wrong side up. Turn them 
up, and push them close under the 
eaves, for the shower is coming.— 
[Sam Jones. 


Perhaps if you don’t talk about 
your religion, it is because you haven’ t 


any religion to talk about. 


Not always. 


THE PACIFIC 
Theological Seminary 


REV. J. A. BENTON, D.D.., 
REV. G. MOOAR, D.D., 


REV. I. E. DWINELL, D.D.,) 


Letters and communications may be sent to 
Pror. J. A. Benton or Pror. G. Mooar, Oak- 
land, Cal. 

The usual facilities are granted without 
charge. 


BERKELEY, CAL. 


A Boarding and Day School fo 
Young Ladies. 


The HARMON SEMINARY receives girls 
of allages; theinstruction comprising Primary, 
Preparatory and Academic. Thorough course 
in the English branches. The Arts, Music and 
Modern Languages in charge of well-known 
masters. Special course preparatory to the 
State University. 

The HARMON SEMINARY is first-class 
in all respects, and combines the best edu- 
cational advantages with home care, guidance 
and guardianship. 

The next term will begin July 31, 1885. _ 

For catalogues or other information, address 


MISSES HARMON, Berkeley, Cal., 


Or E. J. WICKSON, 414 Clay St., S. F. 
p-Jne7-tf 


Hopkins Academy 


OAKLAND, CAL., 
REV. H. E. JEWETT, PRINCIPAL, 


Academic and Preparatory Departments. 
Send for Catalogue to 
H. E. JEWETT, Principal. 


Sierra Normal College. 
AUBURN, CALIFORNIA. 


PRACTICAL IN CourRsEs OF Stupy; NoRMAL IN 
METHODS OF TEACHING. 


Full Business Course (six months) 
Good Board (per week) 


OS" Auburn is one of the noted health re- 
sorts on this Coast. For catalogue address 
Martin L. Fries, Secrétary. 
M. W. Ward, President. 


HOME SEMINARY. 


(Incorporated, 1881.) 
San Jose, Cal. 
WILL REOPEN AUGUST 10ra, 1885, 


FACULTY : 

Mrs. M. 8. Castleman, Principal; Miss Lu 
A. Winston, Associate Principal; Rev. C. W. 
Hill, Rhetoric; Miss H. Babb, Art; Miss E. Mil- 
ler, F:ench and German Conversation; Pro- 
fessor Autsman, Music; Rev. H. C. Minton, 


Bible Studies. 
For iufurmatiou apply to M. S. Uastieman, 


San Jose. 


MILLS SEMINARY & COLLEGE 


- »-WILL.... 


Reopen Wednesday, Jan. 6, 1886. 


0S For circulars apply to the President, 
Homer B. Sprague, or Mrs. C. T. Mills, Mills 
Seminary P. O., Alameda County, Cal. The 
SzEminARy Course of Study remains unchanged. 


Zo Candidates for Mills College. 


At a late meeting of the Trustees the follow- 
ing proposition of Presi‘ent Sprague was 
unanimously adopted: ‘‘The sum of $700.00 
contributed for the purpose by friends of the 
institution, will be divided equally among those 
candidates who shall pass a satisfactory exam- 
ination and be admitted to the Freshman Class 
during the month of July 1886.’’ 


Field Seminary ! 
ME 


THE HOME SCHOOL 


--.-FPOR.. 


1525 TELEGRAPH AVE., OAKLAND. 


HIS School gives thorough instruction in 

foundation studies. Admits special stu- 
dents to any department. Prepares for the 
State University and Eastern colleges. The 
next term will begin on Wednesday, January 


L. TRACY. 


MRS. D. H. HOLMES, 


LATE OF NEW YORK, 
No. 24 Post St., bet. Kearny & Mont’y, 


OTIFIES THE LADIES OP SAN FRAN- 
eisco and vicinity that she is now exhib- 
iting all the latest ideas in 


CHOICE MILLINERY. 


Also executes orders for work, in most ap- 
proved designs and fabrics, promptly. Mrs. 
Holmes pays special attention to mourning 
millinery. A cal) solicited. 


0S” GUARANTEED. 


COMMERCIAL 


Insurance Company 
OF CALIFORNIA, 


PRINCIPAL OFFIce, 
CALIFORNIA STREET 
(Sa’e Depesit Building. 
San Francisco, 


PITAL FULLY PAID,........$200,000 00 
TOTAL ASSETS, DEC. 31 1884...$443,381 05 
LOSSES PAID SINCE ORGAN-. 


CHAS. A. LATON, JOHN H. WISE, 
Sect’y. Pres’t. 


ANYTHING 
YOU CAN DYEAany COLOR 
amon 
fail. $2 fast colors. ates e inka photo's, 
etc. Send for colored samples and Dve book. Gol 
Silver, Coprerand Bronze Paints for any use—only 


cents a 


e. Druggists sell or we send post- 


WELLS,” RICHARDSON & CO., Burlington, Vt, 


CARDS 
le, and 


ant Cards in Gilt aioe, Stl 
nge, Hidden Name, 
8 parlor games, all for 10 cts. Game of Authors 10 cts. 


Songster, 1 $50 Prize 
IVY CARD CO., Clintonvilie Conn. 


CARDS, in new styles, Embossed, Hidden 
name, Gold Edge, Transparent, &c., &c., of 


oame on 10 Carp Co., Clintonville, Conn. 


latest designs and lowest prices. 5Qsamples with 


The Harmon Seminary, 3 


SEEDS! 


Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Flowering 
Shrubs, Plants, Bulbs, Etc. 
Grape Vines, 
Mulberry and Grape 
Cuttings, Etc., Etc. 


0S” Seed and Tree Catalogue published sep- 
arately, and sent on application. 


R. J. TRUMBULL & CO. 
419 & 421 SANSOME ST., 8. F. 


RUBBER HOSE 


Garden Hose 


OF ALL GRADES AND SIZES. 
The Very Cheapest and Very Best 
THE CELEBRATED 


MALTESE CROSS HOSE 


For GARDEN purposes and FIRE 
DEPARTMENTS. 


Manufactured and for sale by the 


Gutta Percha & Rubber Mfg. Co. 


JOHN W. TAYLOR, Manager, 
15 First St., near Market Street, San Francisco 
july13-tf 


HERRMANN FRANK VEEN 


C. HERRMANN & CO. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


HATS & CAPS 


332-336 KEARNY STREET, 


San FRANCISCO 


Bet. & PINE 8Ts. 


LARGEST STOCK ON THIS COAST 
TO CHOOSE FROM. 


THE FINEST HATS AT THE LOWEST 
PRICES 


03" Branch Store, ‘‘The Colonnade,’”’ at 
1212-1214 Market St., above Taylor. 


“The Pacific” - 
Purchasing Agency. 


For the purpose of facilitating communieation 
between the readers of THz Pacrrio and its ad« | 
vertisers, we have concluded to offer our services 
gratuitously to all, in the purchase of goods and 
articles usually for sale in San Francisco ; also, 
in answering any reasonable inquiry in relation 
to anything in the market. As these services 
are offered gratuitously, all letters must be ac- 
companied with stamp for return apswer. 
Orders should be explicit, stating how articles 
are to be sent. Address 


Publishers ~ The Pacific,” 
BOX 2348. 


B. M. ATCHINSON & CO. 


Nos. 16 and 17 Center Market, 
Between Kearny and ‘Dupont, Sutter and Post 
streets 


SAN FRANCISCO, UAL. 
Dealers in al) kinds of 


DAIRY PRODUCE. 


Butter and Eggs a 
Specialty. 


GOODS RECEIVED ON CONSIGNMENT 


0S" Country orders for Merchandise filled and 
shipped with promptness, 


San Francisco 


CORDAGE FACTORY 


Es?aBLIsHED 1856, 


Constantly om hand a large steek of 


Manila Rope, (#!! sizes) 
Tarred Manila Rope. 
Hay Rope. 

Whale Line. Etc. 


Tupss & Co, 


Nos. G11 and 613 Front Street 


ce” Facrory at tos Porreno. 


Blake, Moffitt & Towne 


Importers and Dealers in 


BOOK, NEWS, 
WRITING AND | 
WRAPPING 


CARD STOCK, STRAW and 
BINDERS’ BOARD, ETC. 
Manufacturers of Patent Machine-made Paper 


512 to 516 Sacramento and 519 Com- 
mercial Sts,, San Francisco. 


No. 4 Sixth Sti 
Established in 8. F. for Fifteen Years 


- 


— 
| 
| 
¥oung Ladies 
, 188 Address 
MISS 
—— 
| 
| 
Sy Watches Cleaned, $1.00 
j All work guaranteed. 

J | | 
| 


WepnEsvay, January 6, 1886.] 


Paciric: San Francisco, Can 


tome Ciréle. 


THE BURIED MOTHER. 


Out by the walls of a Danish town 
The graves stood cold as the night came down. 


The Aneglus prayer had long been said, 
And Sa bell tolled out the psalm for the 
ead. 


It swung for awhile from the darkening stee- 
ple. 
“Out of the depths,” said the priest to the 
people. 


Through all the close-set town and towers 
The doors were shut for the silent hours. 


But a mother, buried for half a year, 
Woke with a crying in her ear. 


She rose with the vague sleep still in her 
head; | 
And, clad in the shroud that wraps the dead, 


She left the cold grave under the walls, 
And took the street to her husband’s halls. 


She felt her long-dead bosom ache, 
For her seven children were all awake; 


And none had broken them bread that night, 
Or poured them drink, or trimmed a light. 


And none had laid them pillow or sheet; 
The dust of the day was on their feet. 


Two strove for an empty cup, and one 
Was crying—that was her youngest son. 


- She washed and kissed them and hushed 
their cries, 

While tears pressed out of her long-dead 
eyes. 


But their father, who lay on a lower floor, 
Had heard her step in the corridor. 


And he arose and came, and saw her stand 
With the children clinging to either hand. 


She said, ‘‘Thy crying smote my heart; 
It broke my dreams of death apart. 


‘*‘T was loath to leave these seven. I died. 
But when have I slept when the child has 
cried ? 


“Take note ere I pass to my many dead: 
Your children woke and had no bread, 


‘‘No fire, no lamp; two were at strife; 
One cried, uncomforted. Tell your wife.” 
— Magazine of Art. 


Overcoming Evil with Good. 


There was an Indian, once, who lived 
in the heart of America, in open country, 
where wild buffalo wandered aud his own 
people wandered, scarcely less wild than 
the buffalo, who had lived in their tents 
there longer than anybody knew. 

In this country where he lived there 
was a gorge so narrow in places that two 
people, joining hands and stretching out 
their arms to the full, could touch the 
sides of it with the tips of their fingers, 
and everywhere it was very narrow, and 


its sides were so high that, from the bot-. 


tom looking up, they seemed to touch 
the sky, and both went up to the same 
height, and were so straight/ up, that 
they might have been built by the ma- 
sons who build passages, but they were 
made by nature. It really seemed as if 
a great crack had been made right 
through a mountain And at the bot- 
tom, in between these high rock walls, 
ran a rapid stream of water. 

Now, in this stream some white men 
one day found gold, aud were delighted, 
and settled to live by it, for they were 
sure that they would find more gold. 
And they built buts for themselves, and 
waded into the stream, and dug into its 
sands, and washed them, and looked for 
fortunes. They were a wild and reck- 
less sort of fellows, and held the Indians, 
who now and then came by them at their 
work, in contempt; and sometimes they 
shot one, and wounded or killed him, 

artly for fear, partly for hatred, and the 
Lidasied Indian woman was full of an- 
guish that they had shot her husband; 
and the tribes grew angry. And there 
was danger of feuds and fights and bitter 
revenge, and even a national war. 

There was one poor soul among those 
Indians who turned sick, and felt just as 
if his legs would fail him, at the prospect 
of such a terrible day as seemed all so 
rapidly coming about. 

‘‘No, not massacre,” he said, shaking 
his head gravely, and looking wonder- 
ingly and anxiously and pleadingly on 
them all. ‘No, no, not massacre.”’ 

He was of childlike heart, and so loved 
his people that the thought of the horrors of 
soldiers coming, carrying sword and fire 
into their camp, killing their little ones 
and women, and burhing their hats and 
erops, made him all wretchedness and 
misery. For the gold that was being 
taken from their land he cared nothing. 
But oh, the suffering to wives and chil- 
dren! Yet, what could he do? He did 
not see; he only longed, and was bewil- 
dered, and could have cried. And they 
jeered and flouted him. He did not 
know what to say, but he carried his lov- 
ing heart to the gold-washers at their 
work. It was a risky thing to do, but 
he longed to win them, and he thought 
nothing of the risk. But there he did 
not know what todo. He only offered 
his services, but they were not wanted, 
and he went away sick at heert. He 
could see no good come of it all. They 
wanted none of his help, and to their 
coarse and vulgar natures his _ ways 
and almost tearful smiles seemed despic- 
able and ridiculous. On one day he re- 
turned with a little present of fresh buf- 
falo steak. and offered it, looking straight 
into their eyes with a pleading look, when 
one of their cruelest men, exasperated 
and maddened at this offensive tender- 
ness, set his teeth, dashed down his tools, 
and, seizing the big bowie-knife hanging 
at his side, with a bound sprang at him, 
Bavage as a tiger, to make anend of him. 
In another minute any man but an Indian 
would have lain stretched on the ground 
in his own blood, but he was an Indian, 
a huntsman used to the hunt and charges 
of wild beasts at bay. Nimble, quick, 
fleet as a wild deer, with the thought 
flashing into his mind, ‘‘All this mischief 
will be done if I am slain,’’ he was in a 
second away, the white man after him, 
like a hound thirsty for blood. 

Now, here and there, there ran up the 


precipitous sides of this gorge a parrow, 
steep, broken path. Not far from where 


the white men washed their gold, one of 
these aluwoet 


top. It was nowhere more than wide 
enough for a man, and there were places 
where it was fitter for the sure foot of a 
wild goat or a little mountain hare than 
for the foot of a man, even of a practiced 
Indian. And iato this path the flying 
Indian turned, and his mad, murderous 


invisible avd dangerous | 
patha wormed its way from bottom to | 


pursuer after bim. At every footetep 


loose gravel fell from its margin down 
through the air, and splashed into the | 


stream below. The rest of the gold- 
eeekers had dropped their tools, and 
siood breathless, watching from below, 
expecting every moment to eee the Indian 
turn on his foe, for he was strong and he 
had a knife, too, with which he had 
slashed asunder the limbs of the buffalo. 
There would be a struggle, and one or 
both would fall through the air and be 
smashed on the stones below. The min- 
utes seemed like hours. But the Indian 
did not turn. He reached the giddy top, 
and so did his pursuer. For a moment 
both disappeared, but in another they 
were both seen again, making an awful 
leap acroes the chasm, from one side to 
the other, between them and the sky. 

The Indian, on reaching the ground 
above, had hoped to end his flight and 
danger to his life by leaping across to the 
other side of the gorge. He found a 
point where the sidee were possibly near 
enough for an Indian, and he dared it 
and reached the other side. 

Scarcely had he done so than he heard 
behind him a thud and a scuffle,-as if 
something had happened he had not ex- 
pected. Had the man leaped? And he 
must bave missed. Instantly he had 
stopped, turned round, and went back. 
It was so. The man had leaped after 
the iudian, had reached the opposite side 
only with his toes, had slipped, had 
thrown forward his arms, and with both 
his hands, while he was dropping over 
the edge, had clutched at the long grass, 
at anything, and with his right baud had 
grasped a branch of a litéle root of ecrub- 
wood, and there he was now hanging 
from that single twig down over the aw- 
ful chasm, three hundred feet, silent and 
empty below. 

We all expect those we have wronged 
to serve us when in their power as we 
would serve any who wrong us. So, the 
moment the white man eaw the Indian 
looking down on him where be hung, and 
kneel down on the grass, he looked back 
defiance at him. ‘*He will unclasp my 
hand,” he thought to himself. ‘'He will 
slash at that twig there with his knife, or 
else he will give a push to its straining 
root, where the taft is already tearing 
away and gaping! It will soon be all 
over for me. There is a horrible death 
below!” This all flashed in his mind in 
a second, and a ghastly grin leaped from 
his bloodehot face. His free band was 
clenched; his mouth shaped itself for a 
parting curse, but he could not speak. 

But to the Indian the one thought was, 
could he possibly pull that man up? He 
was strong, but he was weary with his 
ran. He lay down upon bis face; eager- 
ly he leaned over the edge of the cliff a 
little, grasped the straining wrist with a 
grip which hands only can give when it 
is the Supreme God that nerves them, 
and with all his might he drew. It was 
a slow and a terrible labor, and at every 
second of it both lives were in danger. 
Moments seemed days. At lsst the 
work was done. The man was landed, 
and lay full length upon the ground, pale 
and sad. His first movement was to 
turn over and hide his face in the grass 
to cry, and be sobbed as he had never 
sobbed since he was a child. 

And the Indian felt for that shamed, 
weeping man, and turned and quietly 
went his way home. 

At length the white man sauatered 
down the winding road back to his com- 
rades again. They did not speak. The 
camp seemed very still. They all knock- 
ed off work a little earlier, and their 
pipes were smoked that night in a pen- 
sive mood. 

No more Indians were shot, and there 
was no chance of war. And that poor 
Indian, in his billy-cock and _ ill-fitting 
coat, by his simple, natural ways of mer- 
cy, destroyed the enmity thereby, as 
Jesus Christ, in millions of hearts, has 
done by his suffering on the eross. Mer- 
cy is God’s way to victory over wicked 
men, aud this is the solemn way it works. 
—Sunday Magazine. 


—— 


Crime in New York City. 


Judge Kilbreth of the Court of Spe- 
cial Sessions, New York, in an address on 
December 22d, on the condition of crime 
in that city, said : ‘‘ There have been 75,- 
000 arrests during the past year for crime, 
which is one in twenty of the population. 
Of this pumber over 32,000 were under 
fourteen years of age. The worst crim- 
inals wire between sixteen and twenty- 
two yeats old ; 85 per cent. of the arrests 
were caused by liquor. The tenement 
houses 4re great breeders and nurseries 
of crimes. Criminal life begins, in a 
large number of cases, at the cradle, and 
ends only at the grave. A large number 
of fallen women are not, generally speak- 
ing,victims of misfortune. Their first les- 
sons wer learned in tenement houses. The 
initial steps are taken through choice, in- 
spired by fondness for display and dress. 
They chafe under the restraint of parental 
authority and gladly exchange it for the 
apparent freedom of the street. At this 
season, when the fashionable streets and 
holiday stores are so crowded with Chris- 
mas shoppers, it was necessery to remind 
the rich and benevolent that a very large 
proportion of the crime and suffering of a 
great city was due to neglect and the 
wretched housing of the children of the 


poor. 
‘*T will lead them in paths they have 


not known: I will make darkness light 


American. Poetry. 


Is there an American poetry? Have 
we done only what Longfellow in his 
vouth averred he was content to do? 
Have we merely continued English liter- 
ature, or are there a genuine nationality, 
an indigenous growth, anaboriginal qual- 
ity in our production hitherto? It is 
well enough to let the mind wander, after 
a Spencerian fashion, over the distant 
future, when from the attrition of our 
immigrant races a new people shall result, 
with a literature of its own; but in that, 
posterity has the principal interest. Such 
speculation may fill a paragraph; it is not 
the theme of the chapter. There is an 
abundance of literary fossils in our past, 
and from the study of them it appears 
that there was great effort at one time to 
breed a genus Americanum to browse 
on the pasturage of Pegasus. Here are 
relics of epic, pastoral, and lyric which 
belong to the period of the Red-Skin. 
The mass of our inspired writing about 
the Indians and their myths was extraor- 
dinarily voluminous, and it seems to 
have sprung from the nation that for our 
poetry to be original it must be aborigi- 
nal. A _ national literature, however, 
needed some other voucher than the 
trick of local color could give. It »was 
as if Swinburne should claim admittance 
to Greek anthologies on the score of Ata- 
lanta or Erechtheus, of Shakespeare seek 
some Latin apotheosis for his Roman 
plays, This attempt of our earlier poets 
to develop a native literature by experi- 
mental variation was abortive. The ef- 
fort merely to be different leads usuall 
only to affectation, and so it was with 
those who were overanxious for the com- 
ing of a wari as original as the very 
Burd o’ Fredum. The error of method 
is illustrated by a contrast with The Big- 
low Papers. Mr. Lowell found a living 
dialect which was a natural channel of 
sense and quick, brief tenderness, of grit 
aod humor and shrewdness very near to 
sarcasm; and he, as tbe poet does, in 
making it the mould of his own kindred 
spirit, illuminated it. The Biglow Pa- 
pers are American in a uarrower than the 
national sense; they are Yankee, but the 
‘‘new birth of our soil’’ beyond all cavil. 
Those who, on the otber hand, strove to 
make the Indian character a means of 
imaginative expression lacked power to 
subdue it, finding it altogether too alien; 
with all their efforts, the work they left 
of this kind is decaying fungus. Doubt- 
less it is true that Longfellow, in his 
Hiawatha, was obeying the same mo- 
tive so far as his choice of a subject was 
concerned. That poem remains the sin- 
gle success in its claes; but it is as little 
national in itself as is Thackeray’s Vir- 
ginians. 

Mr. Stedman thinks it is best that 
poets should take their topics from their 
own land, but he sets forth very empha- 
tically his opinion that nationality is 
something that goes far below such sur- 
face matter as the theme. The youthful 
artifice of young America in war paint 
and feathers has passed into contempt. 
But without any special or conscious in- 
tention, did not our poets prove, after all, 
compatriots? There is a _ far-reaching 
truth in the doctrine that the test of a 
poem’s worth is the extent to which the 
nation absorbs it. There are pvets’ poets, 
of course—verses for the ‘‘fit audience, 
though few;’’ but, to leave the question 
of intrinsic excellence and the finer qual- 
ities of elect spirits, it is certainly an in- 
dication of some national characteristic in 
a poem if the people absorb it by prefer- 
ence. Now, with the exception ofa few, 
the American poets whom Mr. Stedman 
has selected for detailed examination 
have been thus absorbed by the reading 
class at large, and, intellectually speak- 
ing, that means the nation. Bryant 
Longfellow, and Whittier are p»pularly 
felt to be our own, not by’ birth only, but 
by a consanguinity of thought and char- 
acter; and in a less degree the same is 
true of the others. With Shakespeare, 
Milton, Burns, and possibly Scott, left 
out of the account, no English poets 
come home to our people as do our own. 
Wordsworth has a literary, Shelley a 
poetic, constituency; even Tennyson has 
only a half-hearted vogue; but with the 
exception of the three great names which 
have been mentioned, we believe that to 
our country to-day the word poetry 
means, in real knowledge, care, and af- 
fectation, American poetry. Nor is this 
choice of theAmerican branch of poetic 
literature one determined by a psendo- 
patriotism, or merely by nearness to a 
home market. There is a real community 
between the commonalty and the poets in 


what is coming to be recognized as speci- 


fically American character, in certain pre- 
ferred modes of looking at things and in 
certain established moral values.—Jan- 
uary Atlantic. 


‘‘Gentleness.” Beecher once had 
a horse brought to him for a buggy- 
ride, and he asked, ‘‘Is that horse 
gentle?’ And they answered: ‘‘Yes, 
sir; he is not afraid of anything in the 
world, and he will work anywhere.” 
And Beecher said: ‘‘I wish I had one 
member in my church like that—not 
afraid of anything, and will work any- 
where.” Isaw a great big fine bay 
horse once that would not work any- 
where except to a light, striped buggy. 


These Sunday morning eleven o’clock | 


Christians are striped buggy fellows. 
Some of you have not been to church 
only at eleven o’clock Sunday morn- 
ing for years. That is the dress pa- 
rade crowd. These striped buggy fel- 
lows! If you were to hitch them up 
toa prayer-meeting they would run 
away. If you were to hitch one of 
them up to family prayers he would 
kick the buggy all to pieces. It isa 
mighty hard matter to get any other 
woman in the church to be of any ac- 
count when the preacher’s wife is of 
no account. A _ liberal, cheerful, 
working woman is worth her weight 
in diamonds to any community.—{Sam 


before them and crooked things straight.” | Jones. 


Household. 


Ovystrr Satap.—One quart of oysters, 
cut, not chopped, into small pieces; one 
bunch of celery, also cut small; two table- 
spoonfuls of best oil; one small spoonful 
of ealt, and the same of pepper, likewire 
of mustard (made); four tablespoonfuls 
cider vinegar; saltspoonful of powdered 
sugar. Drain the liquor from the oys- 
ters and cut them up. Add the minced 
celery. Prepare the seasoning, putting 
in the vinegar last, and pour the mixture 
over the celery and oysters. Toss up 
well with a silver fork. Do this just be- 
fore dinner, as the salad will be injured 
by lying long in the dressing.—TZhe Din- 
ner Year-Book. 


I find in the necessity for constant em- 
ployment alleviation of the heartache that 
has. become a condition of my existence— 
without which I would not know myself. 
**Belittling cares Agatha calls the do- 
mestic duties that devolve upon us. 
They seem more to me like so many tiny 
i. shee leading off in as many direc- 
tions the surcharge of solicitude that 
would else press too heavily on life and rea- 
son. Mamma says of labor; ‘‘It is often a 
brace, not a burden, which God fits to 
backs already bowed, that they may 
grow stronger and straighter .”—Sunny- 
bank. 


OMELETTE wiTtH TomarTors. — Beat 
seven eggs just enough to break up the 
yolks. Put a piece of butter as large as 
an egg iu the frying-pan, and when it 
heats pour in the eggs. Loosen-from the 
sides and bottom of the pan, from the 
first, by shaking the pan, and using your 
cake-turner. When ‘‘set’’ in the middle, 
cover one-half with hot stewed tomatoes; 
fold over the other balf so as to enclose 
it, and invert the pan upon a hot dish. 


There is no reason why the plough- 
boy of to-day, who is to stand before 
princes in eighteen-hundred-and-ninety- 
something, should not carry with him, to 
that exalted station, habits and language 
befitting it and his patrician associates; 
deportment that has become second na- 
ture through the only means that will 
qualify one to carry a mantle of any 
fashion easily—Accustomedness. — The 
Cottage Kitchen. 

Pumpkin Piz.—QOne quart of stewed 
pumpkin, rubbed through a fine colander; 
six eggs; two quarts of milk; one tea- 
spoonful of mace; one teaspoonful of 
cinnamon and the same of nutmeg; one 
cup and a half of sugar. Beat the eggs 
light and-whip the sugar, then the pump- 
kin and spice. At last, mix in the milk, 
stirring up well from the bottom. Bake 
in open shells of paste. 


' A sensible cynic or a consistent mis- 
anthrope is a dusus natura. Instead of 
seeing more clearly than do their fellows, 
the vision they flatter themselves is mi- 
croscopic,is a distorted lens through which 
they peer darkly at mankind. As to con- 
sistency, there is not a manof the school 
who would not be utterly miserable if he 
had faith in one-tenth of what he pro- 
claims as his creed. 


Frour Hasty Puppine.—Heat to 
boiling a quart of milk. Salt, and stir 
in four tablespoonfuls of flour rubbed 
smooth in a little cold milk. Boil and 
stir fifteen minutes, and add a table- 
spoonful of butter. Cook two minutes; 
turn into an uncovered deep dish, and 
eat with butter and sugar or cream and 
sugar. Sprinkle each saucerful with 


nutmeg. 


The crying vin of American society is 
that it is ‘‘too young,’’ therefore crude. 
Conversation-parties are huge games of 
flirtation, or else stupid to boredom. Our 
girls flirt with more grace and safety, 
dance more airily, dress better and look 
prettier than any other young women on 
this planet. As a rule, they cannot éalk. 
They lack ballast and tone. 


All the essence, strength, and taste 
should be extracted from meat, vegeta- 
bles, etc., in soup-making. The soup 
which boils fast is lost. Take plenty of 
time, and cast an eye into the kitchen 
from hour to bour until you have edu- 
cated your cook up toa ghmmering ap- 
preciation of this law of enlightened cook- 
ery.—The Dinner Year-Book. 


She might deem herself worthy of a 
more delicate and tasteful setting than 
‘‘the rim in which she found herself,” 
but since she was where she was, she 
had religion and eS ed enough to 
bold her to the work of the time and 
place.— Among the Byways. 


(Juiok Boston Brown Breap.—Two 
cups Indian meal; one cup flour; one 
emall cup molasses; one pint of milk; one 
teaspoonful of salt and one of saleratus. 
Mix well and rapidly. Steam three hours. 
Eat while warm, and break instead of 
cutting it. 


A smeared goblet, a soiled napkin, a 
sticky plave, will spoil the most 
ous feast. A table well set is half 
spread.—Common Sense in the House- 


Dish food nicely. The recommenda- 
tion of the eye to the palate is a point no 
cook can afford to disregard.—Cummon 
Sense in the Household. 


In eating fish, do not touch it with 


your knife when you can possibly avoid 
doing so. Like salad, it should be eaten 


with the fork only. 


It is almost impossible to take a seri- 
ous cold while the feet are warm. 


There are old money lenders in this 
city who, if they were to get to heav- 
en, would not there three weeks 
before they would set up a brokerage 
and corner-lot business.—|Sam Jones, | 


Opposite PATENT 


Congregational Directory. 


AMERICAN HOME MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Bible House, Astor Place, N. Y. 

Secretaries— Walter M. Barrows, D. D., Rev. 
J.B. Clark. Treasurer—Alexander H. Clapp, 
D. D. Superintendent California and Nevada— 
J. H. Warren, D. D. General Missionary 
Southern California—Rev, J. T. Ford. - 
cial Agent—Stephen 8. Smith, office, 7 Mont- 
gomery avenue. 


AMERICAN MISSIONARY ASSOCIATION 

56 Reade St., New York. 
tary—Rev. M. E. Strieby. Treasurer 
Rev. W. OC. Pond. 


Secre 
—H. W. Hubbard, Esq. 
Agent, 940 Capp Street, 8S. F. 
CALIFORNIA CHINESE MISSION. 
(Auxiliary to the American Miss. Association. ) 
Rev. J. K. McLean, D.D., President 
Rev. W. C. Pond, 436 Bartlett Street, San 
Francisco) Secretary; E. Palache, Treasurer. 


AMERICAN CONGREGATIONAL UNION. 


Secretary—Rev. L. H. Cobb, D.D., 59 
Bible-House, N. Y. Treasurer—H. O. Pin- 
neo, 59 Bible House, N. Y. Sec. for Cali- 
fornia, Rev. W. C. Pond, 940 Capp St., 
San Francisco. 


AMERICAN BOARD O. F. M. 
Missionary Rooms, Cong. House, Boston. 
Secretaries—Rev. N. G. Clark, D.D; Rev 

E. K. Alden, D.D., Rev. Judson Smith, D.D 
Treasurer—Langdon 8S. Ward. Rev. Wm. 
Kincaid, District Secretary, 39 Bible House, 
New York. E. P. Flint, Financial Agent, 
Safe Deposit Building, corner California 
and Montgomery, San Francisco, Cal. 


CONGREGATIONAL SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
AND PUBLISHING SOCIETY. 
Congregational House, Boston. 

Treasurer—E, Lawrence Barnard, Egg., 
Cong. House, Boston. Geo. P. Smith, Agent. 
Rey. Albert E. Dunning, General and 
Sunday-School Secretary. Pacific Agency, 
757 Market Street, San Francisco. 


THE CONGREGATIONAL ASSOCIATES, 
President—Stephen 8. Smith, No. 7 Mont 


gomery avenue. ‘Secretary and Treasurer— 
James E. Ager, 508 Clay street, San Francisco 


NEW WEST EDUCATION COMMISSION, 
112 W. Washington St., Chicago. 


President—Rev. F. A. Noble, D.D.; Secre- 
tary—Rev. Charles R. Bliss; Treasurer— 
W.H. Hubbard, 387 LaSalle avenue, Chi- 
cago; District Secretary— Rev. A. E. Winship, 
Boston. 

BENEVOLENT ORGANIZATIONS. 

Young Men’s Christian Association, 232 Sut- 
ter street. H. J. McCoy, Secretary. 

Young Women’s Christian Association, 539 
Po pe street. Miss A. A. Healt, Superin- 

ndent. 


THE GRAND UNION HOTEL. 
Orr. GRAND CENTRAL Depot, N. Y. Crry. 
FFERS TRAVELERS and families—arriving, or 

leaving the cify for business or pleasure, or to 
visit Saratoga, Long Branch, White Mountains, or 
other Summer Resorts—superior accommodations. 

All improvements. European plan. Over 600 ele- 

gantly furnished rooms, fitted up at an expense of 

One Million Dollars. One dollar and upwards per 

day. Richly furnished suites for families, and ele- 

gantly arranged rooms for dinner parties for ten and 
upwards. Cuisineof superior merit. The Restau- 
rant and Cafe supplied with the best, at moderate 
prce. Toilet and Baggage Rooms for ladies and 
gents, where coats, valises and parcels can be left 
free. Families can live better for less money at the 

Grand Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel 

in the city. ; 
e"Guests’ baggage taken to and from this hotel 

free, and $3 carriaye hire is saved by stopping at this 


obtained, and all business in the U. 8. Patent 
Office, or in the Courts, attended to for MOD- 
ERATE FEES. 

We are opposite the U. 8. Patent Office, en- 
gaged in PATENT BUSINESS EXCLUSIVELY 
and can obtain patents in less time than those 
remote from WASHINGTON. 

When model or drawing is sent we advise as 
to patentability free of charge; and we make NO 
CHARGE UNLESS WE OBTAIN PATENT. 

We refer here to the Post Master, the Supt. 
of the Money Order Div., and to officials of the 
U. 8. Patent Office. For Circular, advice, 
terms, and reference to actual clients in your 
own state or county, address 


Cc. A. SNOW & CO., 


Orrice, WaAsHINGTON, D. O. 
nov2-tf 


MORSE 


Photograph Gallery 


f 
THE LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 


826 Market St., - San Francisco. 


Cop and enlarging pictures in Orayon, 
Pastel, India Ink, Water Colors. = 


Ivory Types and Sun Pearls a specialty. 


Fairbanks’ Scales, 


FOR.... 


FAMILY USE. 
ALL SIZES. 


At 1 MAREET ST.., S. F. 


0S” For sale by all hardware dealers* 
Jan1-tf 


W. F. Griswold 
DEN T | 


Has removed to .... 


1101 VAN NESS AVE., OOR. GEARY ST. 


ALEX. FLOOD, 
Carpenter & Builder. 


OFFICE AND STORE FITTING. 


Jobbing Promptly Attented to, Etc. 
80 GEARY 8T., SAN FRANOISOO, OAL. 
21nov-lyr 


FUNNY, 


‘¢7 SEE YOU ARE ON THE WATOH,” AS 
the thief said to the gpard chain. So 

always is the great IXL for low-price goods. 

Corner Kearny and Commercial streets. 


250 Blue Flannel Suits........ $6 00 
75 Good Business Suits. ..... 7 50 
100 Fancy Cassimere Suits..... 8 00 
60 Cheviot Sack Suite........ 9 50 
300 Fancy Braid Suits......... 10 00 
250 Cutaway Frock Suite... ... 10 00 
350 Cassimere Sack Suits...... 10 00 
225 Cheviot Sack Suits........ 10 50 
125 Cutaway Sack Suits....... 12 00 
500 Cutaway Frock Suits ..... 13 00 
165 Scotch Tweed Suits........ 14 00 
200 Diagonal Mixed Suits...... 14 50 
300 Imported Worsted Suits... 15 00 

75 English Melton Suits...... 15 00 
245 Imported Beaver Suits... ... 16 00 
325 Diagonal Sack Suite....... 17 00 
225 Imported Cassimere Suits... 18 00 
350 Corkscrew Frock Suits... . 18 50 
230 Blue Pique Frock Suits.... 20 00 
125 Diagonal Frock Suits...... 21 00 


OVERCOATS. 


100 Cassimere Overcoats....... $5 50 
Cheviot Ulstere........... 6 00 
500 Reversible Ulsters......... 7 00 
250 Silk-faced Overcoate....... 8 00 
300 Dark, Mixed Overevats.... 9 00 
400 Tweed Ulsters........ 
120 Chinchilla Overcoats....... 10 00 
220 Corkecrew Overcoats....... 12 50 
135 English Melton Overcoats . 14 00 


275 Imported Chinchilla Overe’ts 15 00 


It is a conundrum to the business men of 
this city how the Great IXL (606 to 620 Kearny 
street) can afford to sell goods almost twice as 
cheap as any other business house in San Fran- 
cisco. It is because the Great IXL does ten 
times the business of any other house, and 
consequently is satisfied with avery little profit 
on each article sold. 


CINCINNATI BELLF OUNDRYCO 


SUCCESSORS -!IN BELLS- TO THE 


BLYMYER MANUFACTURING CO 


CATALOGUE WITH ISOO TESTIMONIALS 


ELLS.CHURCH.SCHOOL.FIRE ALARM 
Illustrated caialogues on application to 


JAMES LINFORTH, 
General Agent for the Pacific Coast, 


116 Front St., San Francisco. 


McShane Bell Foundry 


Finest Crade of Bells, 
CHIMES AND for CHURCHES, &c. 
eee Send for Price and Catalogue. Address 
McSHANE & °9 
Baltimore, Md. 


BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY. 
Bells of Pure Copper and Tin for Churc 
Schools, Fire Alarms,Farms, ete. FULL 
WARRANTED. Catalogue sent Free. 


VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cincinnati, O. 
p-15mar-lyr 


a Mention this paper. 


AMERICAN 


TABLISHED |: 


The most popular Weekly newspaper devoted 
science, mechanics, engineering discoveries, in- 
ventions and patents ever published. Everynum-, . 

ber illustrated with splendid engravings. is 
publication furnishes s most valuable encyclopedia 
of information which no person should be without. 
The popularity of the NTIFIC AMERICAN is 
such that its circulation nearly equals that of all 
other papers of its class combined. Price, $3.2 a 
joer. iscount toClubs. Sold by all newsdealers. 
UNN & OO., Publishers, No. 361Broadway, N. Y. 


AT 7 N T Munn & Co. have 


a 
the Patent Office and have prepared 
applications patente the 
a applications fo i 
Boltea Bates and foreign countries. 
Caveats, Trade-Marks, Copy-righte, 
Assignments, and all other papers for 
securing to inventors their rights in the 
United States, Oanada, England, France, 
ny and other foreign countries, pre- 
pared at short notice and on reasonable terms. 
Information as to obtaining 
fully given without charge. ‘ 
information sent . Patents obtained 
through Munn & Co. are noticed in the Scientific 
American free. The advantage of such notice is 
well understood by all persons who wish to 


f thei tenté. 
MUNN. & CO. Office 


A UN 
AMERICAN, 361 Broadway, New 


SEED 
NNUAL 

OR 18se6. 


rices, accurate and valuable 

all varieties VEGETABLE 
D. M. FERRY & Co., 


Mason 


ORGANS: 


Highest Hon- 
ors at ailGreat 
World's Exhi- 
bitions for eigh 
teen years. One 
hundred styles, 
$22. to $900. E 
For Cash, Easy } 
Rented. Cata- u of tone 


ORGAN AND PIANO CO. 


154 Tremont St., Boston. 46 E. 14th St, (Union Sq ), N. Y. 
149 Wabash Ave., Chicago. “4 


wrest-pin” 
system. Re- 
markable for 
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THE Pacirio: FRANCISCO, CAL. 


| Wepnespay, January 6, 18&6. 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


Taxe Norice—Liperan Orrer. — Any 
person sending us $7.50, with three new 
names, shall receive four copies of THE Pa- 
orto for one year. THE Pacrric is not 
published to roake money or pay salaries, 
but solely to help on our Master’s work. If 
you are not a subscriber, send your address, 
and pay $2.50 at any time within three 
months. It will pay you and yours well, 


WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 6, 1886. 


We enter upon the labors of a new 
year. It is fitting that we greet our 
readers with ‘‘the compliments of the 
season,” and convey to them our good 
wishes, aud express to them our pleasure 
in communicating with them. ‘.'here is 
a sense in which an editorial writer takes 
his conetant readers into his confidence, 
as he does not those who chance to look 
through his columns. Still, we have no 
secrets to tell, and no privileged senti- 
ments to utter. Nor bhave we any special 
promises to make, or any choice things 
to deal out sparingly. We are not 
assured of any shining additions to the 
number of our contributors, though these 
may come; nor can we largely increase 
the number or the abilities of those who 
frequent the office and write aa from the 
inside. We should emile at our own 
presumption if we should aszert that we 
could and would do very much better 
than ever before. We have no flings to 
make at the past, by any sort of indirec- 
tion. Our work bas cost us too much 
for that. And we have grown too 
cautious to throw out many flaming eig- 
nal3 on the future sky. But we are not 
without hopes, aims, purposes and 
pledges. We ache with them, and are 
goiag to relieve ourselves in the fulfilling 
of them as fast as the recurring weeks 
will allow us to do it. Our improve- 
meats will be left to speak for themselves, 
and our heartiness will surely get its 
meed of appreciation. THe Pactric has 
not lived in vain, and shall not. The 
cause it advocates and the King it serves 
must vouch for it success. 


> 


It is the surprise of some who desire 
to see the circulation of this paper largely 
increased that we do not say more about 
the business of the office; relate our 
trials, tell our difficulties, speak of our 
straits, rehearse our toils, ring out sounds 
of alarm, and do things with noise, and 
bustle, and boast, and braes, forcing 
ourselves on the public notice. We 
might, but we wont. The music of 
gongs is not to our taste, and the public 
eur we have a deal of sympathy for. 
Still, we want help, we want reader, we 
want subscriptions, we want money; but 
we want appreciation, love, sympathy, 
encouragement and prayer far more. 


We have several ‘‘Sundays” set apart 
for the advocacy of special interests in 
the religious world. Why can we not 
have, also, a ‘‘Paciric Sunday’? ? Why 
not make the second Sunday of January, 
each year, such a Sunday? Every 
preacher will do well, as often as once a 
year, to instruct his hearers in regard to 
their reading and study, their books, 
magazines and papers—all that goes to 
make up the literature of the household, 
particularly the religious literature. In 
this way the people would be enlighten- 
ed, and Tue Paciric nfight receive an 
effective word of commendation, if it did 
not receive the grand endorsement of an 
entire discourse. Will not every church 
have a ‘‘Paciric Sunday” some time dur. 
ing the first half of the year? 


The new year brings the ‘‘ Week of 
Prayer,” the ‘‘Holy Week’’ of the 
evangelical world. We are passing 
throught its hours. Some of the churches 
near by are observing it, with more or 
less aesiduity. Always we wish that no 
churches fatled to keep it with painstak- 
ing and anxious endeavor; but we know 
tbat there must be, sometimes, a wise 
abstention. And still, the doubt will 
always linger that, ia the non-observance, 
an opportunity of great value may have 
been lost. The abrupt turning from holi- 
days to holy-days (like that from the 
Carnival to Lent) is regarded as an 
embarrassment by many good people, 
which they would like to avoid, by 
different arrangement. Bunt there may 
be more fancy than fact in this; for 
‘laughter is akin to tears,’’ and people 
easily become sober after mirth, and a 
solemnity is the obverze of a festivity. 
To half the world the year's beginning 
should be as sad and serious as it is glad 
and clamorous to the other. This week, 
to-day, is always a good time for making 
a new heart. 


The Amethyst, one of the large “steam 
_ whalers’’ owned at this port, is supposed 


to have been caught in the ice, in the | 


vicinity of Behrings Straits. In that 
case, her crew may have escaped to the 


land, and may be encamped at some still 


and even her keel! 


presume so; and shall infer that her crew 


accessible point, or may be slowly mak- 
ing their way down toward the settle- 
ments of civilized beings. The possibil- 
ity of their rescue before the giving out 
of their provisions, or the exhaustion of 
their strength, has suggested itself to 
men of weight and character, who have 
persuaded the general Government to 
send a national vessel in search of the 
Amethyst’s crew. The Government was 
more than willing to undertake the 
search, and experts in the Navy were 
glad to enlist in such a service. So, last: 
Saturday, the Richard Rush,~ having 
been fitted out with thoroughness in a 
very few daye’ time, and fally furnished, 
set sail on her mission in the midst of 
great enthusiasm, watched by thousands, ' 
and accompanied out of the harbor by 
gallant craft, bidding her godspeed. The | 
Rush goes on an expedition of some 
exposure, hardship and self-eacrifice— 
possibly of pain, peril and death—and it 
cheers every humane epirit and Christian 
heart to find how readily men go on an 
errand of good-will, and how cheerily 
they devote themselves to the saving of 
other lives, at the peril of their own, 
even, amid the rigors of an Arctic win- 
ter, and ice-floes pushing down from 
Polar seas. Honor to the Government! 
Success to the Richard Rush! May the 
hands of the Invisible shape her couree 


By virtue of her name, the Amethyst 
should have been strictly a temperance 
vessel. Perhaps she was. We ehall 


were hardy, sober, careful, industrious 
and intelligent men, who will endure 
great hardship, and come out alive. All 
our readers may not know that the Greek 
of ‘‘amethyst” is, ‘‘not given to drank- 
enness,” or, ‘‘a charm against intoxica- 
tion.” This precious stone, deep violet 
in color, was given this name because it 
was anciently worn as an amulet, and 
because when s» wora it was supposed to 
act as a charm to ward off drunkenne3;s, 
when intoxicants were freely indulged in. 
If we can think of every man on board 
of that whaler as a real amethustos—one 
not given to bard drinking—we shall all 
the more heartily desire their escape 
from any impending doom, and all the 
more fervently pray for the speed, safety 
and success of the Government's vessel 
on her errand of mercy. 


In addition to all the other needs we 
have of genuine religion, we have need 
of it for our courage and our discipline. 
For our courage, for it is a somber, 
gloomy world that is walked by no 
divine Redeemer, whom we delight in, 
and wish to please by our fidelity and 
perseverance, and through whom the 
life immortal is assured. ‘*‘Who would 
fardels bear, to groan and sweat under 
a weary life,” if death were to end all? 
Who would bear sickness, sorrow, pain 
and death submissively were not these 
God’s ways to blessedness? Who would 
go baffled, disappointed, defeated, on his 
way, keeping heart and hope, if the face 
of God did not silver the cloud and hang | 
his bow upon it? For our discipline, 
else we should become wanton, wasteful, 
neglectful, frivolous, empty and vain. 
Religion restrains and constrains. It 
fills us, solidifies us, worths us and 
weights us. We are no longer creatures 
of the air and of the day. We are eub- 
stantial, real, useful, regulated beings, 
whose ‘‘springs,”” indeed, are in God, | 
but who have grand forces vf our own, 
modulated by the great example —by the 
life of one known distinctively as the 


of Man.’’ 


A day or two ago they celebrated, in 
Prussia, in an undemonstrative way, the 
twenty-fifth anniversary of Emperor 
William's accession to the throne as 
King of Prussia. Early in 1860, we 
had a glimpse of him at a review, under 
the Lindens, in the heart of Berlin. He 
was then a striking figure, gray and 
grim, and rode majestically. He was 
only ‘‘Prince Regent” at that time, his 
kingly (and demente1) brother not hav- 
ing yet passed away. Germany has 
wonderfully changed daring this quarter- 
century, and Prussia has become the 
proud center of a great empire 
future may hold the destinies 
tinental Europe in subjection. old 
Emperor has many noble traits, but he 
is religiously most worthy of admiration 
because, amid all the unfaiths and skep- 
ticisms of his times and his country, he 
adheres so tenaciously to the ancient 
faith, and is personally so severe and 
blameless, so reverent and devout. 


The Congregational Union of England 
and Wales, at a recent meeting, passed a 
resolution in favor of Mr. W. T. Stead, 
which, while disapproving of some of the 
steps taken by him, recognizes the puri- 
ty of his motives, rejoices in the good 
already accruing from his efforts, and 
declares that he ought immediately to be 
released. (Mr. Stead is a member of a 
Congregational church.) The resolution 


was opposed by a minority of twelve 
votes. 


Mitigating a Creed. 


The English Presbyterians, especially 
the elders, who have to subscribe to the 
Westminster Confession, have been exer- 
cised over some articles in the Confession 
which relate to election, atonement and 
depravity. A committee of the Synod 
was raised in order to frame a declaration 
which would relieve the mind of these 
persons, and make more facile the matter 
of adhesion to the standards. That com- 
mittee reported, and the Synod has sent 
down the report to be acted on by the 
Presbyteries. All but one, it is said, 
have approved the declaration. In the 
London Presbytery some protest was 
made by a small minority, especially on 
the ground that the protesters hold that 
the standards teach limited atonement, 
while the declaration affirms ‘‘a propitia- 
tion for the whole world.’’ But the pro- 
test was not allowed on the minutes even. 

We think some of our readers will be 
glad to see the three principal clauses 
of this explanation of the confession. 
Clause firat reads: “That the doctrine of 
redemption set forth in the Westminster 
Confession, particularly in its reference to 
the election of some among mankind to 
eternal life, is held and taught in this 
Charch, together with other great truths, 
which are vital to the Gospel, such as: (1) 
That the love of God to mankind moved 
Him to provide, by the gitt of his Son 
to be a propitiation for the whole world, 
a way of salvation which in his Gospel is 
freely offered to all; (2) that God has 
no pleasure in the death of any sinver, 
but desires that all should repent and live; 
and; (3) that every man who hears the 
Gospel is responsible for his acceptance or 
rejection of its free offer of eternal life.’’ 

Clause second affirms: ‘‘That the 
teaching of the Confession on the subject 
of man’s total depravity since the Fall is 
not to be understood as denying his re_ 
sponsibility both under the Law and un- 
der the Gospel, or the existence and val- 
ue of the natural virtues.” 

And the third clause says: ‘‘It does 
not follow, nor is it required to be held, 
either that any who die in infancy are 
lost, or that God may not extend his 
mercy to those who are beyond the reach 
of the ordinary means of salvation, as 
it may seem good in his sight.’’ 

It will b3 seen that these clauses cover 
the points which were a chief occasion for 
the separation of the Presbyterian Church 
in the United States into two bodies. 
No doubt there are some members of that 
now united Church who would be glad 
to have these points authoritatively mit- 
igated, somewhat as they have been by 
the Synod in England. And we pre- 
sume that if there are any new theology 
men in that Synod, they would regard 
themselves covered by the last clause, as 
above cited. All which leads us, who 
nevertheless have said many a good word 
for ‘‘forms of sound words,’’ to remark 
that, ifin an important sense the creed 
makes the Church, the Church neverthe- 
less makes the creed. Happily, it does 


not make the truth, nor make over the 
Bible. 


We have been especially pleased to 
note that, on December 13th a meeting 
wus held ia New York, mostly made up 
of young men belonging to the medical 
colleges, to consider the question of the 
openings iv the missionary field for phy- 
sicians. This is the second conference 
on the subject, the first having been held 
in Chicago two years ago. Missionaries 
and representatives of missionary socie- 


ties were present, and they were ques- 


tioned by the young men. Some emi- 
nent physicians gave the meeting their 
presence and hearty words. Dr. Ag- 
new, the oculist, asked, ‘‘What is our 
professional knowledge worth if it does 
not lead us to do good to otbers?” The 
openings are wide for thoroughly devoted 
men, What a grand thing would a re- 
vival be in our medical schools! 


The friends, and they are many and 
warm, of Henry Brace Norton, will be 
glad to poseees a copy of the ‘‘Memori- 
als,” which have been published in a 
comely pamphlet of 110 pages. It may 
be had in morocco binding or in paper- 
covers of Rev. C. W. Hill, San Jose. 
The fact that the purchase of it may be 


of pecuniary benefit to Professor Norton’s 
family should quicken the action of his 
friends. It will be long before we see 
the like of him in our educational circles. 


An order was leteelinaed in the Board 


of Supervisors of this city, last Monday 


night, prohibiting public meetings in the 
lots and streets surrounding the new City 
Hall. It was passed to print by a unan- 
imous vote. , there is: at last the 
prospect that these Sunday sand-lot 
meetings, which have so long disgraced 
the city, will be stopped. If the author- 
ities had attended to this matter long 
ago, the reputation of San Francisco, at 
— and abroad, would be far better to- 
ay. 


Our Police Chief Crowley has address- 
ed a communication to the Supervisors, 
asking them to regulate masqueiade balls 
and similar entertainments. As now car- 
ried on they breed nothing but a moral 
pestilence. 


President Cleveland has expressed 


himself very warmly upon the subject of 
lying newspapers. ‘The special occasion 


for his indignation at this time is the 


sending of dispatches to and by newspa- 
pers in this city, about the departure of 
troops from this post to Arizona, and the 
purpose of their going. It is well that 
public attention is thus directed to the 
character of some of the journalism on 
this Coast. These lying dispatches, if 
they had not been promptly contradicted, 
would very likely have led to most mur- 
derous attacks on an Indian reservation, 
and so another sensation would be pro- 
vided for another large newspaper sale. 
What newspapers thus tried to do in In- 
dian matters they have also, for months 
past, tried in Chiuese matters. No thanks 
to newspaper falsehood that the mob has 
not driven out the Chinese, with blood- 
shed, from many places. They have 
been ready to trumpet and exaggerate 
every hostile movement and every al- 
leged violation of the restriction law. 
When a Grand Jury of carefully selected 
men, from our best citizens, have failed 
to indict any one for wrong-doing, and 
have declared that the law is, in the 
main, well enforced, and have so declar- 
ed after listening to all the testimony 
that these same newspapers could bring 
before them, still, these papers continue, 
day after day, to charge that thousands 
cf Chinese are landed at this port in vi- 
olation of the Reetriction Act. They 
thus continue to furaish a pretext to the 
mob for its murderous work, and are do- 
ing the same thing toward the Chinese 
which they would have done tuwards the 
Indians. 


Preventive Mercies. 


- BY REY. DR. A. L. STONE. 


Many of the favors of the Divine Hand 
come to us with such impressive exhibi- 
tions of that Paternal love and care 
that we cannot be insensible to the debt 
thus laid upon us for our gratitude and 
devotion. Our hurts are healed, our 
way is brightened, our hands are filled 
with bounty, our ruling desires are 
crowned with fruition—and so the rec- 
ord rans in great capitals testifying to a 
Father’s munificent Providence. 

But, if we will reflect, the defense in- 
terposed by that Providence against evils 
to which we are vulnerable, keeping our 
way, however beset, as a way of peage 
and safety, lays upon usa far heavier 
debt. These unknown, unrecorded mer- 
cies of prevention far exceed in number 
and in magnitude the visible, tangible gifts 
that fill our hands. : 

We have just been shaken on sea and 
shore, in home and shop and field, in 
nerve and heart, by the brawny arms of 
an earthquake. We were not thinking 
of it when it came. We have not 
thought of such a convulsion, it may be, 
for months and years. We have gone to 
and fro, without any consciousness of our 
exposure to such a maglin force, or any 
conception of that heavenly guardianship 
that has kept us day and night, with 
ceaseless vigilance, against such peril and 
alarm. How near this mighty assailant 
may have come, more than once and 
many a time, to an irruption upon our 
weakness, we have no knowledge. But 
there has been no suspension of Providen- 
tial defense against such a destructive 
agency for one moment of all this tran- 
quil period. Let us not close a day, or 
welcome a beam of morning, without ren- 
dering our thanks for such unwearying 
mercy of prevention. 

Now and then we have a most destrac- 
tive storm upon the ocean, and the voy- 
agers are driven to the extremity of wit 
and endurance, and do not always greet 
again their friends and kindred on the 
shore. But most of these excursions over 


| the salt sea, longer or shorter, are pros- 


ecuted and concluded in comfort and safe- 
ty, and leave only a sunny track for the 
memory. The Hand that has witheld 
the storm and kept down the billows— 
shall its ministry of preventive kindness 
be unthought of and unsung? 

How fierce the electric flame, as it 
leaps from cloud to cloud and dashes its 
blazing bolts upon town and tower, and 
the trees of orchards and stately forests 
—and yet how few such outleaping ex- 
cesses upon the scenes and treasures of 
human life are permitted by those fingers 
that hold the reins, and in faithful kind- 
ness prevent such marauding! 

With our own domestic steeds we start 
away from our thresholds for a drive of 
business or pleasure, and are sometimes 
brought back bruised and mangled, and 
such tragedy is chronicled in the daily 
prints to the sympathetic sorrow of our 
friends. But most of these excursions are 
made in comfort and in safety, so that we 
seldom think of taking any special pre- 
cautions against a painful issue, and per- 
haps do not always praise tLe unseen 
hand that led out, and brought in, under 
a vigilant control, the forces thus subja- 
gated to our use. 

How many tragedies in railroad trav- 
eling, and yet it is mostly in safety! 
How many volumes of destroying flames 
illumine the day and the night—and yet 
we dwell in peace in cottage and mansion, 
in city and country! How lawless an ep- 
idemic, as it challenges the skill of phy- 
sicians, and all the power of healing rem- 
edies—and yet for the most part we 
breathe in a healthful atmosphere, and 
escape every type of brooding pestilence! 
We take our daily food, we go.up and 
down our stairways, we handle edged 
tools, we sit or walk amid whatever 
mighty forces of nature—in all this ex- 
perience kept from injury and suffering 
by a Power of whose strenuous exercise 
we have scarce a thought, or only a 
faint conception, and for which our in- 
debtedness is immeasurable. 

Ah, let us read these hidden pages. 
Let us study these mysteries of a gra- 
cious Providence keeping back evil. Let 
us appreciate this unrevealed interdict of 
trial and suffering, and celebrate in filial 
recognition the Preventive Mercies of our 


| Heavenly Father! 


From the City of the Angels. 


Los Ancetss, Dec. 29, 1885. 
Dear Pactric: Dr. Munhall commenc- 
ed his remarkable meetings in the Union 
Tabernacle on the 6th, the first Sunday 
after our arrival. We had been pecul- 
iarly fortunate in the preaching services 


since leaving Chieago on the 24th of | 


November. We—Rev. A. H. Smith 
and family and ourselves—had the joy to 
listen to Brother Tinker’s Thaoksgiving 
sermon at Denver. As he had left the 
Fort-street church, Detroit, in pursuit of 
health, I was glad to see him in the pul- 
pit of the Central Presbyterian church in 
Denver, on that national holiday, and to 
hear him tell eloquently what God had 
done for our land. It rejoiced us, also, 
to have a call from our dear Rev. R. T. 
Cross of West Denver, pastor and Home 
Missionary Agent for Colorado, on our 
Pallman car Friday morning. Seeing 
and hearing so much at Denver to make 
our hearts glad, we joyfully next stopped 
for'an hour at Cheyenne. Failing to find 
dear Rev. C. M. Sanders in the study of 
his beautiful new church or at his locked- 
up house, I sought next the Governor of 
Mrs. Warren bastened with 
me to see wife and the Smiths on the 
cars. There we learned, to our joy, that 
Mrs. Governor Warren’s father, who 
drove Mrs. Warren and myself to the 
cars, was a cousin of Secretary Dr. Jud- 
son Smith, and had been Judson’s teach- 
er in his bright boyhood, in my native 
Hampshire county, Mass. overnor 
Warren expressed to me the hope that 
the reproach now clouding Wyoming in 
relation to the cruel treatment of the Ohi- 
nese would soon be dispelled. Was Mr. 
Hager’s treatment, as reported in your 
last number, provoked by our own treat- 
ment of the Chinese in America ? 

Continuing our joyful excursion, we 
rested on the Lord’s Day at Salt Lake 
City. Members of the Congregational 
Association just closed had tarried over 
that day to feast at the Lord’s table. 
Mr. Winship, Secretary of the Northweat 
Commiesion from Boston, preached 
charmingly, and with our missionary, 
A. H. Smith, from Shan Tung, China, 
by request of Pastor Throll, officiated at 
that sacred supper. A precious band of 
Christian workers are sowing good seed 
among the tares of Mormonism, co-oper- 
ating with the Edmunds bill to eradicate 
that eating cancer, and bring joy to be- 
nighted multitudes. 

Leaving Salt Lake City before day- 
light Monday morning, and reaching the 
snow-covered Sierras the next day at 
noon, we began to ascend in dark snow- 
sheds and darker tunnels, and, at the 
end of an hour and a half, to descend 
the western slope towards the Pacific. 
One of the Smith children began to fear 
this ascending and descending shadow of 
death would never end (it bad continued 
about thirty miles), and I said, ‘*‘Dear 
child, the sun is shining clear and beau- 
tifully, and we shall soon see it, just as 
the Christian who at death fears no evil, 
because he will soon and suddenly burst 
into the blessed light of heaven.” 

W ednesday all our excursionists wak- 
ed early to see the ‘‘loop’’ in the Coast 
Range, some four or five hundred miles 
southeast of Sacramento; but, having 
fourteen cars to drag up those mountains, 
near the top of which the railroad ties 
that wonderful knot, we were delayed 
till a second engine could be brouzht to 
our aid. Wedneeday evening, however, 
found us in this eden of fruits and flow- 
ers. And now, for nearly four weeks, 
we have listened to the earnest, prayer- 
ful, scriptural teachings of Dr. Munhall, 
sustained by a noble band of praying 
men and women of this city. And, if 
there are not ‘‘devout men out of every 
nation under heaven'’ dwelling here, as 
at Jerusalem on the day of Pentecost, 
many of the cities of our own and other 
lands are represented here by devout 
mea, who are taking hold of God’s pre- 
cious promises, and seeing joyfully his 
salvation. May we see a hundred-fold 
more of like precious faith in all the cities 
of this Coast, and the year soon to dawn 
on the glorious Church of Christ be the 
most fruitful of all since our King, by his 
death, led captivity captive and breathed 
on men the Holy Ghost! 

Brother Smith bas preached the past 
three Sabbaths for the young WCon- 
gregational church at South Pasadena, 
and accepted a call for the time his 
health will retain bim in this State. The 
prospects of the church are quite hopeful. 
With love to all the brethren, | am 
yours truly, §JEREMIAH PorTeER. 


Notes from Tacoma. 


In the First Church a Christmas tree 
and concert was given for the pleasure 
of the Sunday School, on Christmas eve; 
the attendance was large. Ali were 
happy. The pastor preached on the 
following Sabbath upon the topic, 
‘* Chriet, the Saviour of the World,” 
showing what Christ has ccnfessedly 
done for the nations of the wold. The 
congregations are good. The church 
seems to be ina healthy, groving con- 
dition. The Scandinavian clurch had 
their Christmas tree gathering on Satur- 
day evening. Although it was a rainy 
night, the house was filled. And the 
hearts seemed as full as the-hovse. This 
church has done noble work ir: erecting 
their chapel. Pastor Lang has gathered 
abont him quite a number of young men, 
which is a promising token for the fature 
of the church. The East Tacoma Church 
also celebrated the holiday season by a 
tree and festival, which was & success. 
This church has just begun holding regu- 
lar services in their new chapel. They 
supply a field that has thus far had no 
religious services. 


Before the departure of the Newark 
children for Havre, whence they sailed 
on the steamer Canada, January 34d, for 
New York, they were carefully examined 
by M. Pasteur. The vitality of the old- 
est two and the youngest seemed to be 
somewhat low, but the third was in ex- 


| cellent spirits, | 


Home Missionary. 


Conducted by J. H. Warren, D. D. 


Office, No. 7 Montgomery Avenue. 


That Christmas-tree. 


It was in the Congregational church in 
Galt. It was so high—twenty-six feet 
from the floor to the roof, 12 feét 
across in branch and limb at the base— 


and was sv loaded with the fruits of | 


blessing, gifte, tokens, remembrances, 
that it took two evenings to pluck them 
off the tree. Overa thousaud presents 
bung on it. It stood in front of the pul- 
pit, and that church, full of delightful 
children and all their friends, feasted 
their wide-open eyes and happy hearts 
with the glory that shone out from every 
twig, spike and branch. The edifice, 
of course, was decorated and illuminated 
in a most brilliant manner, and surprise 
upon surprise ruled the flying hour to 
the last. On the first evening ([burs- 
day) Mr. Jobn McFarland, ove of the 
most prominent and influential citizens 
of Galt, and also the President of the 
Board of Directors of the church, open- 
ed the exercises by calling the meeting to 
order, and saying that Dr. 0. Harvey 
would make a few remarks. | 

The Doctor began by asking permis- 
sion to dispel a certain delusion concern- 
ing himself. ‘*The other day,” he said, 
‘‘when walking along the street, not 
very well dressed, and with my white 
beard looking somewhat ancient and ven- 
erable (which I cannot help), a little boy 
noticing me, and with a'] the visions of 
Christmas and Santa Claus before his 
eyes, ran to his ~-father, exclaiming, 
‘Papa, there goes Santa Claus.” Now, 
I wish to correct this grave error by in- 
forming every child present (large and 
small) that I am not that old, venerable 
creature, Santa Claus, but if it should 
be revealed and brought to light that 
our friend and benefactor, Mr. McFar- 
land, together with all the ladies inter- 
ested in this church—not excepting my 
wife—have been working vight and day, 
consulting and conspiring together with 
that old creature, Santa Claus, to bring 
about all this thing that is pow presented 
to our vision, lask the grave question, 
What are we going to do about it? and 
if, at some future time, when all the evi- 
dence comes to hand and the mystic veil 
removed, if it shall still furiher be re- 
vealed that Joho McFarland has been 
the right bower—the right-hand man of 
that old creature, Santa Claus, from the 
beginning to the end of this whole 
scheme, I ask again what shall we do 
about it? I’ll tell you just what we’ll 
do. Allrise up, and, with one voice, 
exclaim: ‘It’s just like Mac; it’s just 
like the ladies; there is no law to reach 
this terrile conduct—it will have to go 
just that way; we can’t help it—nobody 
ean help it.’ ” 


Then came the splendid surprise and 
gift of the evening. On that beautiful 
church has rested a debt of $1,000, and 
more, since its dedication last spring. 
Among the largest givers was Dr. Har- 
vey, to whom, as well as to Mrs. Har- 
vey, the success of the enterprise is emi- 
nently due, a fact all the more notable 
because neither ef them are members of 
the church. How the debt was paid, 
and on what conditions, is admirably 
stated by Dr. Harvey himeelf: ‘‘Now, 
Mr. Ckairman, in approaching the finan- 
cial question—the church debt—which 
has been the terror of mankind since the 
Dark Ages, I must here observe that 
the subscriptions to the church enter- 
prise, which were free and voluntary, 
have been largely and freely paid; and 
now, in behalf of all interested in this 
church work, | extend a hearty Christ- 
mas greeting to all who have paid, and 
equally as hearty a greeting to those who 
have not paid; tor, be it known that the 
doors of this building are just as wide 
open to the person who has not paid a 
dollar as to the one who has paid his 
hundreds. I must also observe that the 
handy and heneficent work of the ladies 
in this enterprise is seen on every hand, 
both inside and outside of the church— 
indeed, we are largely indebied to them 
and their unceasing efforts for the roof 
above us and the walls around us. At 
the time of laying the corner-stone of this 
little edifice, and according to the spirit 
and declaration then made by the pro- 
jectors of the work, that when this 
building was completed the last dollar of 
the indebtedness should be paid—now 
that it is completed, we propose to veri- 
ify that declaration. Oa yesterday, the 
23d of December, there was an indebt- 
edness of $1,090 against this property, 
and now every dollar of it has beea paid 
by Mr. McFarland and myself. | Ap- 
plause.| This amount is as cheerfull 
paid by us—indeed, more cheerfully than 
the first dollar we contributed to the en- 
terprise, and with the feeling and assur- 
ance that it will be a temple or place in 
which will be taught the doctrine of 
‘Peace on earth and good will to men,’ 
and the still further doctrine, though 
not exactly biblical in phraseology, 
‘Malice towards none; charity for all.’ 
Now, Mr. Chairman, one word in regard 
to some of the provisions of this convey- 
ance. It will be recollected at one of 
the meetings of our Board of Directors 
that it was one of your cherished meas- 
ures that ao moneys or contributions 
be received creating an incum- 
rance or mort on the property, and 
ment or vote of the Board in the case of 
the proffer of $500 from the Congrega- 
tional Union. The deed is now, we 
think, just as it should be--made to the 
Congregational church of Galt. The 
feature that no incumbrance or mortgage 
shall ever be placed on the property is 
incorporated in the deed.’’ In his large- 
hearted way Dr. Harvey also emphasized 
the obligation that went with the deed—— 
that the pews of the church should be 
open to all, without distinction—Jew or 
Gentile, barbarian or Greek—and that 
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the services of any Christian denomina- | 


tion, coming with the gospel of peace 
and good will to meo, would be welcom- 
ed within its doors and in its pulpit. He 
closed by saying: ‘‘It is also ever to be 
open for the legitimate purposes of lect- 
ures On educational, moral, religious, 
practical and scientific subjects, and all 
legitimate enteriainments. Now, sir, in 
pars to you this conveyance, and 
rom you to the church, or its Board of 
Directors, and when it shall g0 to rec- 
ord and that record shall show that this 
church, considering its age, is free from. 
debt, it will be another source of gratifi- 
cation and pride to every contributor and 
donor, be they large or small. Allow 
me agaia to extend to you all a hearty 
Christmas greeting and a welcome to the 
entertainment. | Applause. |’’ 

Was there another such tree in Cali- 
fornia on Christmas day of 1885? We 
are here constrained to concur with the 
Galt Gazelle in its comments on the en- 
tertainmeut and occasion: ‘‘The liberal 
views expressed and generous spirit man- 
ifested in the foregoing remarks prompts 
us to venture the assertion that Dr. Hir- 
vey and Mr. McFarlard have done a 
generous act for the cause of Christian- 
ity and morality in Galt, and one that 
will make the Christmas entertainment 
of 1885 memorable in the history of the 
Congregational church of Galt. Of the 
ladies interested iu this work we cannot 
refrain from mentioning the name of Mrs. 
Dr. Harvey, whose valuable services 
command public recognition. To this 
ady the success of the Congregational 
church and the crowning event of Thurs- 
day night, may be largely attributed. 
Being a lady of wealth and refinement, 
her cherished desire is to promote the 
happiness and welfare of cies, and she 
devotes herself to this work with untir- 
ing energy.” 


Religiaus Intelligence. 


Pacific Coast. 


At the last meeting of the Monday 
Club the President, Rev. Herbert Macy, 
presented the subject for the day, “Some 
City Problems.”’ 

At*the adjourned annual meeting of 
the Congregational Associates, the fol- 
lowing Directors were elected for the en- 
suing year: James M. Haven, W. M. 
Searby, Ira P. Rankin, C. W. Broad- 
bent, Rev. E.G. Beckwith, E. C. May- 


A. G. Sheahan, Stephen Smith, 


David M. Gove. 

The quarterly meeting of the Bay 
Association will be held with Rev. W. 
C. Pond, in the Jecture-room of Bethany 
church, San Francisco, on Monday, Jan- 
uary 11, 1886, at 11 o’clock a.m. There 
‘will be a sermon by Rev. H. Macy, 
an essay by Rev. M. A. Starr, and a re- 
Text for 
sermon plans, Acts ii: 23. 

Cuarues A. SavaGE,Scribe. 


Last Sabbath was communion Sab- 
bath atthe First church in this city. 
Rev. Mr. Garrette, who is supplying the 
pulpit, preached a sermon appropriate to 
the occasion, onthe words, ‘‘ What think 
ye of Christ?” It was an impressive, in- 
structive and quickening sermon. The 
evening discourse was a New Year’s ser- 
mon on ‘Shadow and Substance.” 


. At Plymouth church there were large 


congregations, and New Year's services 
morning and evening. The morning text 


was, ‘‘What Lack I Yet? or, Taking Ac- 


count of Our Moral and Spiritual Stock.”’ 
The evening subject was, ‘‘The Past and 
the Future.” Three children were bap- 
tized. 

At the Third church, Dr. Beckwith 
in the morning on the topic, 
ee the Works of God.” At 
night he préached a special sermon to 
young men. 

It was a goot\day last Sabbath at 
Bethany churcb, with large congrega- 
tions. New Year's discourses were given 
at both services. In the morning the 
subject was based on the words, ‘*The 
work of your hand, establish thou it.’’ 
The evening theme was on the words, 
‘‘Son, remember.” 

‘‘We Must Work While it is Day” 
was pastor Macy’s subject at the Fourth 
church. At night he commenced a series 
of lectures on ‘‘Eminent Christian Wom- 
en.’’ ‘*Mre. Eliza Prentiss’’ was the 
subject. 

Good reports are given of the work of 
Rev. I. F. Tobey, at the corner of Page 
and Pierce. His subject of discourse 
last Sabbath evening was, “David, the 
Penitent.’’ 

The Mariners’ church had good meet- 
ings last week, and converts at almost 
all meetings. ‘‘Lessons of the Dark- 
ness’ was pastor Rowell’s morning sub- 
ject. A New Year's sermon was preach- 
ed at night. and at the inquiry-meeting 
after, nine persons professed conversion 
at the service. Many instances are given 
of the good work being done by this 
church, its pastor, and earnest workers. 


‘*The Christian Trust’’ was the theme 
at the communion in Alameda Sabbath 
morning. At night the monthly concert 
was held, ‘‘City Mission Work” being 
the topic considered. 


At Benicia there were New Year's ser- 
vices morning aud evening. ‘‘The Source 
of the Year’s Prosperity,’’ from the 
text, ‘‘Thou crownest the year with 
thy goodness,’’ was the subject of 
discourse in the morning, by the 
pastor, Rev. Dr. Willey. His evening 
theme was ‘‘New Year’s Counsels to 
the Young,’’ from the words of Jesus, 
‘<Come unto me.” 

“The Acceptable Year of the Lord,” 
and -‘“‘Redeeming the Time,’’ were the 
topics of discourse at Crockett. The 
congregations were good, and the attend- 
ance at the Sabbath-school the largest at 
any general session. 

Rev. J. W. Harris of Albany, Oregon, 
has received a call to the pastorate of the 
Congregational church at Salem. 


The services in the Olivet church, this 
city, were of more than usual interest. 
Pastor \\itter preached in the morning 
on the ‘‘White Horse and Rider,’ and 
brought out the strength, fleetness, 
purity und conquests of Christianity, 
with descriptions of the grand r-view of 
the victors io heaven. The Sabbath- 
echool was as large as when the Christ- 
mae tree stood before the children to 
attract themthere. The house is already 
too small for this growing school, which 
is nearly double what it was when the 
present pastorate began. At the Olivet 
Band of Hope, in the eveniog, Dr. R H. 
McDonald, President. of the Pacific 
Bank, delivered on effective address to 
a crowded house. He spoke very em- 
phatically of the hopeful outlook of the 
juvenile temperance work connected with 
the Olivet church, and of his favor and 
co-operation in the spirit and works of 
the pastor. Mrs. Skelton, a famous 
worker in the Silver Star Band of Hope 
in this city, brought the house down, 
again and again, with her eloquent ap- 
peals to the children and their parents. 
Brother A. G. Sheahan, the popular 
teacher of the senior claes of the Sabbath- 
school, was uvanimously chosen Superin- 
tendent, of the Band of Hope. Pastor 
Witter will deliver the eleventh lecture, 
in the Olivet Congregational church, next 
Sunday night; subject, ‘‘Where the 
Money Goes.” 

Rev. F. McConnaugby’s engagement 
in the Salem church closes with the year. 
He accepts a call to Sprague, W. T., and 
takes with him the best wishes of his 
Salem friends. Oa the firat Sabbath of 
1885 he gave a small ‘‘year book for 
texts and sermons” to a goodly number 
of the children of our congregation, with 
the promise tbat, if they attended church 
regularly and kept a record of the texts 
through the year, he would give to each 
one a Bible. To-day the prezentation 
was made, and the Bibles were received 
by the little folks. It was a very inter- 
esting exercisé, and will, we hope, have 
a good effect upon the habit of church at- 
tendance among the children. The an- 
nual election of officers in the Sunday- 
school resulted in the re-election of Dr. 
Givens as Superintendent, with an able 
corps of assistants. A present of ten 
dollars was made to Mr. McConnaughy, 
as a eort of Bible fund, to aid him in the 
good work amoug the children in his new 
field. So the year closes, glorified by 
the radiance that fills our Christmas 
thoughts. What a beautiful fitness there 
is in the celebration of this anniversary 
just at the clore of the year! We need 
a renewal of the courage and high hope 
Christ’s birth brought into the world, as 
the old year closes its accounts, and we 
stand on the threshold of the new. Com. 

Salem, Dec. 27, 1885. 


A Carp From Mrs. Coorrer.—To the 
many kind and generous friends who 
have done so much to bring light and 
comfort into this midnight of sorrow, I 
desire, in behalf of myself and my dear 
daughter, to express the deepest grati- 
tude of our hearts. So numerous and so 
varied have been these beautiful expres- 
sions of tender considerateness that it ie 
not possible to make due acknowledge- 
ment by letters personal. Many of the 
kind friends are to us unknown. Such 
loving sympathy shinea like a fair white 
star amid the deep darkness of bitter be- 
reavement, Such delicate and substan- 
tial proofs of genuine human friendship 
make it seem possible to live. ‘The tonic 
power of such sympathy is like balsam to 
a wounded spirit, and to refresh the sink- 
ing spirit is a rarer office than to refresh 
the sinking frame. May each and all 
find by experience that to carry blessing 
is to secure blessing. For every sweet 
word of sympathy, epoken or written; for 
every generous thought and deed; for 
every service, so delicately tendered and 
so nobly given, and for every precious 
word of loving appreciation concerning 
him who was the very life of our life, and 
the radiant joy of our hearts and home, 
may heaven send abundant and abiding 
reward. Ever most gratefully, 

SaraH B. Cooper. 

San Francisco, Dec. 28, 1885. 


OTHER DENOMINATIONS. 


PRESBYTERIAN.—Dr. Bushnell has com- 
pleted his term of supply at the Central 
Tabernacle, and Rev. H. T. Miller, late 
of Chicago, is expected to supply -for 
some months. ood reports are given 
from Arcata, of enlarged congregations 
and Sabbath-school, and the recent ad- 
dition of two members to the church. 
There are four churches in Los Angeles, 
and another soon to be organized. 


Baptist.—Thirteen converts at recent 
revival meetings in Fresno, Rev. I. 
D. Fleming of Alexandria, Nebraska, is 
coming to California. Revival meet- 
fogs have been held at Wheatland. 
There is talk of having a Baptist college 
for Southern California. 

Episcorat.— Rev. W. L. Githens, 
formerly of the Church of the Advent in 
this city, has aceepted work in Albu- 
querque, New . Mexico. ——Rev. E. H. 
Ward, formerly of Stockton, has gone to 
Kentucky. 


—— 


Good News from the North, 


CrparvILLe, Modoc county, 
Dec. 31, 1885. 

Deak Brotruer: In the eventful life 
of a home missionary surprises are to be 
expected. At 12:30 last night two little 
cherubs made their appearance. They 
were both girls. My wife is doing well. 
They called lustily in language well 
known in this world. My hands are 
tull—both of them—and my heart is fill- 
ed up with gratitude to the Giver of all 
good. New music fills the air; there- 
fore, I say, yours in haste, 

Davip F.. Tartor. 


A new paper, Le Jour de Repos, has 
been started at Vevay, Switzerland, to 
advocate the observance of the Fourth 


Uommandment among French-speaking 
people. 


The Science of Religion. 


These are days when men are often 
doubtful about Christianity. ‘‘I do not 
know much about it,” they eay. ‘‘It is 
vague and uncertain. Give us the more 
substantial conclusions of science. There 
is something certain about that.” 

But what is science. Webster gives 
as a definition, ‘‘knowledge— truth agcer- 
tained; knowledge systematically ar- 
rapged.” Knowledge comes from facts. 
And with this definition we are ready to 
say that Christianity is just as much a 
science as geology or astronomy. 

I open the Bible. It profeeses to fore- 
tell certain events—to prophesy. These 
prophecies. are numerous. They have 
reference to Babylon and Egypt, Tyre 
and Sydon, Nineveh and Persia, Greece 
and Rome, the Jews, Jerusalem and 
Christ. 1 then search the pages of his- 
tory and fiod that many of these proph- 
ecies have been fulfilled, and that, as far 
as is known, it can not be proved that 
any of them have failed of fulfillment. 
As I look around in this enlightened age, 
I find that men, with all their knowledge, 
cannot now by any means so certainly 
foretell the future; nay, that if they 
should attempt to guess as many times 
as there are prophecies in the Bible, there 
is not one chance in millions that they 
would be fulfilled. It is beyond their 
wisdom. And when | turn again to the 
Bible I find that the men who wrote 
these prophecies say that it was beyond 
their own wisdom to utter them, but that 
the wisdom came from God. These are 
facts. 

Now, if when I walk the shores of Pug- 
et Sound, and obtain the tooth of a mas- 
todon, and the tusk of a mammoth, I am 
requested to believe that these animals 
once existed here, and I have no doubt 
of it, because of the existence of a few 
such relics and a few other bones, shall 
I not also believe in the existence of 
Christianity, because I find thousande of 
facts on which to base my belief? 

Kut I am not limited to this. In the 
same Bible | find that acertain person, 
called Jesus Christ, performed certain 
wonderful works, called miracles; and 
that his predecessors and followers per- 
formed some more; and that they all as- 
cribed them to divine power and per- 
formed, as an evidence that their teach- 
ings were from-God; for as Christ said: 
‘**But that ye may know that the Son of 
man hath power to forgive sins” (then 
saith he to the sick of the palsy), ‘‘ Arise, 
take up thy bed and walk.’’ Again, | 
find that menin this advanced age are 
not able to perform such works, much as 
they often desire to. These are facts. 
And if it is scientific to believe in the ex- 
istence of Professor Condon’s three-toed 
horse, because a few skeletons of them 
have been found near the head of Jobn 
Days river, in Oregon, it is just as sci- 
entific to believe in the Bible teachings, 
because ofthese miracles. 

But I go on and look at the omen 
of the Bible, so that one hundred and 
twenty pereons, and a large proportion of 
them women, conquer Jerusalem. Paul 
turns the world upside down; the apos- 
tles and their successors in three hundred 
years conquer the conquerer of the world, 
the Roman Empire; a few missionaries 
conquer in our day the Sandwich Islands, 
Madagascar and the Telugus of India, 


and other countries, not with the sword. 


as Mahomet did, but by moral power, 
and that not their own, but that which 
comes from above, as all these workers 
say. Now if, because afew bird-tracks 
are found in the sandstone in the Con- 
necticut valley, I am bound, scientifical- 
ly, to believe in the existence of birds 
in pre-historic ages which do not live 
now, I am just as scientifically bound to 
believe in the divinity of the Christian 
religion when I see its tracks, not fossil- 
ized, but freshly implanted in the world. 

Still farther, I see the fruits of Cbris- 
tianity in nations and individuals. Chris- 
tian England is very different from hea- 
then England eighteen hundred years 
ago, and from heathen India and Siam 
of this age, and her Queen points to the 
Bible and says, ‘“‘This is the secret of 
England’s greatness.” The United 
States is far in advance of China, though 
vastly younger and less populoas; Ger- 
many and Scotland lead Turkey and 
Africa; and every nation which adopts 
tbe Bible is in advance of those which 
reject it. So the blasphemer and perse- 
cutor, Saul of Tarsus, is changed so that 
he is willing not to be bound only, but to 
die if need be for Christ; John Bunyan, 
‘‘ereedy at sinning” and ‘‘the ungodliest 
of fellows for swearing,” becomes the au- 
thor of Pilgrim’s Progress; and so mill- 
ions more of similar examples might be 
quoted. 

The same religion bears fruits in death 
as well as life. True, not every Chris- 
tian has died as glorious a death as those 
of which we sometimes read, nor. every 
one not a Christian as terrible a one as 
Voltaire; but what Christian ever said, 
as Mirabeau did, ‘‘My sufferings are io- 
tolerable. I have within mea hundred 
years of life, but not a moment’s courage’’? 
or what Christian ever died as terrible a 
death as some unbelievers? And what 
person, not a Christian, ever died as did 
John Eliot, saying, ‘‘O, come iu glory! 
[ have long waited for thy coming. Wel- 
come joy!” Oras Joseph Everett, who 
shouted glory for twenty-five minutes, 
only ceasing when life ceased? or like 
hundreds of others who could be men- 
tioned? 

And if I have no reason to doubt that 
the sun is about ninety millions of miles 
distant, although no man has ever been 
there, simply because of a few known 
facts and calculations, I have less reason 
to donbt the supernatural power of Chris- 
tianity when I see millione of facts in re- 
gard to its fruits to suppert it. 

So, when I look at prayer, much as 
prayer and prayer-meetings are ridiculed, 
and see some facts there, they make re- 
ligion still more scientific. George Mul- 
ler’s experience is a record of more facts 
than all the skeletons there are of the 
pterodactylus. If each Christian who 


lived could only point to one answered 
prayer, there would be more such facts 
than geology has furnished of all her 
skeletons. 

Again, I look at what the religion of 
the Bible has done to comfort people in 
times of sorrow. It has produced and 
maintained serenity amid evils which 
drive the worldling mad. It has recon- 
ciled the Christian sufferer to his cross, 
and sent the eong of pfaiee from lips 
quivering with agony; and this not in 
oue instance, but in thousands. If, now, 
I am expected to believe that, ages ago, 
the world brought forth the icthyosaurus, 
thirty feet long, with the nose of a por- 
poise, the head of a lizard, the backbone 
of a fizh, the teeth of a crocodile, the 
paddles of a whale, and an eye fourteen 
inches in diameter—because a few of ita 
skeletons have been found, shall I not 
much more believe in the gospel, when I 
see not a few skeletons, but thousands 
of living examples of it. 

One mau judges the goodness of an 
apple from looking at the tree, its limbs, 
bark and leaves, and the shape and color 
of the fruit; but when fifty men have 
tasted of it, that evidence is of more 
weight than all other kinds. And when 
we add to the facts already spoken of 
the evidence of over fifty millions of 
persons who have tasted of the religion 
of the Bible, we find that the proof of 
the value which is claimed for it is 
stronger than that which exists in regard 
to the great ferns which lived in the coal 
period. 

Ae, however, we now combine these 
arguments, their force greatly increases; 
for, while a part of the evidence alluded 
to in science proves the existence of one 
animal or one fact, and another part 
proves something else, all of that referred 
to about religion proves the divinity of 
Christianity. If all the skeletons of past 
ages which are found in the earth belong- 
ed to one species of animal, instead of to 
thousands, there would not be as many 
facts to prove the existence of that ani- 
mal as there are to prove the truth of 
the Bible; and we are led to believe that 
Christianity is the most scientific of all 
sciences. ‘‘I know whom I have be- 


lieved.” M. E. 
A Hint for Christmas. 


BY REV. C. A. SAVAGE, 


The hint is for Christmas of 1886, and 
is made now so as to be in season. Our 
Sunday-echool began to make prepara- 
tions for Christmas of 1885 one year 
ago. The plan was a simple one, and 
its success has led me to suggest it to 
the readers of Toe Paorrico. One plan 
was to make it a birthday festival for 
the Saviour Jesus. Each member of 
the Sunday-school was asked to make 
a ‘‘birthday offering’ on his own birth- 
day, and these were kept to be opened 
on the Saviour’s birthday and presented 
to him. ‘‘The offering was in money— 
small sums or large, just in proportion to 
one’s ability. It was placed in an en- 
velope and sealed, with the name of the 
giver, the date of his birthday, and a 
text of Scripture, upon giving, written 
on the outeide. These were handed to 
the pastor on the following Sunday and 
kept until Christmas came around. . The 
children were kept reminded of the plan 
during the year, and a goodly proportion 
of them, with some of the older people 
as well, handed in their offerings. The 
Sunday evening before Christmas we 
had our festival for the opening. A com- 
mittee had been appointed from among 
the children to decide what should 
be done with the money, and they 
had voted to have it distributed 
among the Morning Star Mission, the 
Rosebud Indian Mission of Dakota and 
the Congregational Sunday-school Soci- 
ety for missionary purposes. The ex- 
ercise of opening the envelopes and 
reading the texts ot Scripture was an in- 
teresting one. A large diversity of texts 
had been selected, but the favorite one 
was, ‘*The Lord loveth acheerful giver.”’ 
Ou counting the money, it was found 
that over $40 had been contributed, and 
the pastor explained the channels 
through which this offering was to reach 
the Lord Jesus Christ. The children 
now feel that they have a new interest 
in the Morning Star and its work, and 
in the little Indian boys and girls off in 
Dakota, and in the missionary work of 
our Sunday-school Society, for they have 
helped to support them, and they remem- 
ber, ‘Inasmuch as you have done it unto 
one of the least of these, ye have done it 
unto me.” 


Berkeley, Jan. 4, 1886. 


Gospel. W. C. T, U. 


The Gospel Temperance meeting of the 
**Sailors’ Woman’s Christian Temperance 
Union’’ was held on Tuesday night last 
week, as usual, at the Mariners’ church, 
corner of Drumm and Sacramento streets. 
The room was well filled with seamen of 
many nationalities, a goodly sight in the 
church long ago consecrated to God for 
their use. Rev. Daniel Vrooman address- 
ed them, speaking earnestly to them of 
the importance of watching. No danger 
is to be more guarded against than that 
of strong drink, and the Lord Jesus the 
only true shelter in which a man may hide 
from this, as from all other sin. 

A short paper on heredity, entitled 
“Drunkenness as a disease,” was read 
by one of the ladies of the Union. 

Rev. Joseph Rowell, the pastor, fol- 
lowed with a few remarks, and sang the 
hymn ‘‘At Anchor Laid.”’ 

The choir gave eome very good music. 
The song ‘‘Christ Receiveth Sinful Men,” 
was one of the sweetest, and Mr. Findly 
sang, an excellent solo, ‘‘There are No 
Tears in Heaven.” 

While the ladies of the Union were 
getting signers to the pledge, some good 
organ music added its persuasive influ- 
ence, and some of the young ladies car- 
ried around the Christmas cards and_but- | 
ton-hole bouquets that had been prepar-. 


ed for the sailors. About. thirty. signed |. 


DER CO., 160 Wall Street, New York. 


the pledge. The. meeting, was, closed 


with a short prayer gnd the benediction } 
of the pastor. Com. 


‘MARRIED. 


Stotz—Corrrer—-In Alameda, by the Rev. J. 
Rowell, Mr. Frederic L. Stolz of Kahului, 
ore to Miss Georgia W. Coffee of Ala- 
meda, 


POWDER 


Absolutely Pure. 


This powder never varies. A marvel of pur- 
ity, strength and wholesomeness. More eco- 
nomical than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be 
sold in competition with the multitude of low- 
test, short-weight, alum or phosphate powders. 
SoLD ONLY IN cANS. ROYAL BAKING POW- 


Seo (aticura 


et 


< A 
iy. Positive cure 


for every form of 


EcZzKMA ON 
SCALP 


Sy] ‘ SKIN and BLOOD 
DISEASE 
FROM 
PIMPLES 10 SCROFULA, 


AOZEMaA, or Salt Rheum, with its agonizing itching 

and burning, instantly relieved by a warm bath 
with CUTICURA SOAP and a single application of 
CUTICURA, the great Skin Cure. 


This repeated daily, with two or three doses of |. 


CUTICURA RESOLVENT, the New Blood Purifier, to 
keep the blood cool, the perspiration pure and un- 
irritating, the bowels open, the liver and kidneys 
active, will speedily cure Eczema, Tetter, Ringworm, 
Psoriasis, Lichen, Pruritus, Scall Head, “Dandruff, 
and every species of Itching, rome Rn. Pimply Hu- 
mors of the Skin and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, when 
the best physicians and all known remedies fail. 

Sold éverywhere. Price: Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 
25 cents; Resolvent, $1. Prepared by POTTER 
DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO., Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 
KrivNEY Parns, Strains and Weakness in- 
stantly relieved by the ANTI-PAIN 
> PLASTER. New, elegant. infallible. 


Perkins & Wilson, 


1114 MAREET ST., 
Cheapest place in the city to buy your 


FANCY DRY 


No Misrepresentations. 
BEST GOODS, 
LOWEST PRICES, 
COURTEOUS TREATMENT. 


Remember the place. 


1114 Market St., San Francisco, 
Bet. Mason and Taylor, under the Truesdell. 


W. H. Trx7on. Jas. CARROLL. 


Carroll) & Tilton, 


Gentlemen’s and Bovs’ 


CLOTHING! 


FURNISHING GOODS, HATS, 
TRUNKS, VALISES, ETO, 


873 MARKET STREET. | 
San Francisco 


CAPS, 


Opposite Powell, - 


The San Francisco Presbyterian 
Depository. 


N ADDITION to the 
the Depository keeps a full line of SUN- 
DAY-SCHOOL LIBRARY and REWARD 
BOOKS, REWARD CARDS,OXFORD TEACH- 
ERS’ BIBLES, RECORDS, etc. Also Sermon 
and Note Paper, Pens, Ink, etc. . : 
0S” Subscriptions taken for all periodicals. 


publications, 


Address all orders to 
Rev. W. W. Brier & Son, 
DEPOSITARIES, 
‘No. 13 Sansome Street, 
San F rancisco, - - California 
5 GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
a BAKER’S 
<— Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 


Oil has been removed. It has three 


with Starch, Arrowroot orSugar, 
and is therefore far more econom- 


Acup. It is delicious, nourishing, |: 
strengthening, easily digested, 


as well as for persons in health. ! 
Seld by Grocers everywhere. { 


-_W.BARER & Dorchester, Mass. | 


ART \CLASSES. 
WESTERN ADDITION. 
Kit 14 


RYDER has openea'a Stadio | 


times the strength of Cocoamixed 


ical, costing less than one cent @ Pa 


MEYERS, & CoO. 
pe. 


PACIFIC BANK. 


R. H. MoDONALD, - - President 
R. H. McDONALD, Jr. - . - Vice-President 
8. G. MURPHY, = Cashier 


Oldest Chartered Commercial Bank on the 
Pacific Coast. 


Capital, $1, 000,000.00 | Surplas, $500,(00.00 


Statement of July |, 1885. 
ASSETS. 


BANK PREMISES ............. $150,000 00 
OTHER REAL ESTATE........ 19,588 73 

LAND ASSOCIATION, GAS AND 
32,704 65 
LOANS AND DISCOUNTS....... 2,341,088 41 
DUE FROM BANKS............ 219,940 50 
MONEY ON HAND...... ....... 846,061 57 
$3,609,333 86 

LIABILITIES. 

CAPITAL, PAID UP...........$1,000,000 00 
SURPLUS FUND................ 500,000 00 
UNDIVIDED PROFITS.......... 10,498 78 
DUE DEPOSITORS....... ...... 1,910,665 48 
DIVIDENDS UNPAID. ......... 50,018 00 
$3,609,333 86 


kind of banking, and solicits the accounts of 
private individuals, merchan‘s, manufacturers, 
corporations and business firms ‘generally. . 


Where to Buy 


Oldest & Largest Music Store op the Coa 


EVERY GRADE OF EXCELLENCE, FROM 
THE INCOMPARABLE 


That Leads the World, down to the small Bou- 
doir Piano, and each the 


BEST OF ITS GRADE. 


NO FANCY PRICES! 
EVERYTHING REDUCED TO BEDROOK 


Beautiful Boudoir Upright Piano, $250 
and $275. 


Either Cash or Installments. 


Each Piano on our list is selected for particu- 
lar merit, and every one the best of its class. 


DECKER BROS., The Artist’s Piano. 

IVERS & POND, Eighty in constant use in 
the New England Conservatory of Music. 

BEHR BROS., Patent Cylinder Top. 

THE FISCHER, The Old Favorite. 
STEINGRABER, And other German Pianos. 
We buy for cash, and ‘‘take our pick.” 

We can suit all purses and all tastes. 

We warrant every instrument, backing it 
with a guarantee, if necessary, of $50,000. 

Particular attention given to orders by mail. 


KOHLER & CHASE, 


139 Post St., - San Francisco 


CHRISTMAS! 


Ww. SHALL HAVE AN UNUSUALLY NICE 

selection of Holiday Goods. Books from 
the various publishing houses have been re- 
ceived. The stock comprises a choice lot, suit- 
able for rewards and prizes for children and 
youth, as well as a plentiful supply for persons 
of mature years. 


Christmas and New Year Cards 


In great variety, as full an assortment as will 
be found anywhere, and at remarkably low 
prices. 


AMERICAN TRACT SOCIETY 
757 MARKET STREET, 
San Francisco, California 


Geo. C. McConnell, Depositar y: 


THE 


Or Multiple Uopying Pen, is a new Perforating 
cheap. For multiplyi ies of cir- 
culars, price-lists, letters, designs, 
etc. A real boon to Ministers, Superintend- 
ents, Secretaries, and invaluable for Lawyers, 
Bankers, Teachers, Manufacturers, Insurance 
and Business Offices generally. By.its 
TWO to TWO THOUSAND PERPE 
COPIES can be produced, with the rapidity 
of a printing-press, and each stencil. can be 
printed from years afterward. Price of 
com plete, with Press; Pen, Ink, Brush, ‘ i ’ 
Paper, etc., | 


Note Size..... $19 00 | Osp Size...\ $18 00 

07" BEMOVED to 38 California street; San 


dif 


STOVES | 
LAMPS 
TRON, AGATE, TIN. |, F] 


Scott Street, near Sutter, Please write 
29004 | 


9883 180d 


o>” This Bank is fully equipped for every 


to operate, portable, practi- — 
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|Wepnesvay, January 6, 1886. 
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"Children’s Department. 


THE ORACULAR OWL. 


The oracular owl 
Is a very wise fowl. 
He sits on a limb 
By night and by day, 
And an eager assembly waits on him 
To listen to what the wise bird may say. 
I heard him discourse in the following way: 
‘*The sun will soon set in the west.” 
‘«°T will be fair if the sky is not cloudy.” 
‘Tf a hundred are good, only one can be 
best.” 
‘‘No gentleman’s ever a rowdy.’’ 
“‘Ah! ah!” cry the birds, ‘‘what a marvelous 


fowl! 
Oh, who could excel this oracular owl!” 
——St. Nicholas. 


Gracie; or, Immediately at Land. 


“I think I'll soon be at land now. It 
seems to me [| hear his step on the water 
at nights. I suppose he comes for other 
people in the village. But some night 
soon he’ll be coming forme. And I'll re- 
ceive him willingly, like the disciples that 
night; so willingly, and then immediately 
I will be at land, at land, at last, forever.” 

Gracie looked far out to seaas she 
spoke, and the sun shone on her fair hair. 

‘You might read about that night 
again; I like to hear it over and over. 
Read it from my little old Bible, you’ll 
find the mark at the place.” 

I took the Bible, and it opened at John 


_ vi. One verse was underlined, and a 


date was written against it in a school- 
girl’s hand—Gracie’s hand. 

** *Then they willingly received him into 
the ship; and immediately the ship was 
at the land whither they went.’ ” 

**Isn’t it beautifal ?’’ said Gracie, her 
eyes shining; ‘* just the moment they re- 
ceived Jesus on board, they were at land. 
But do read it all.’’ 

I read the account of how Jesus de- 
parted to a mountain alone to pray; how 
the disciples were tossed on the sea with 
contrary winds, and it was now dark, 
and Jesus was not come unto them; and 
then of his coming; and how, when they 


_ willingly received him, immediately they 


were at land. And, as I closed the book, 
I added: 

‘Then are they glad, because they be 
quiet, so he bringeth them to their desired 
haven.” ”’ 

‘*Yes, yes,’ said Gracie, eagerly, ‘‘so 
he bringeth them. I mustn’t be afraid; 
80 he bringeth me. It doesn’t seem dread- 
ful, does it? Just Jesus coming, and our 
willingly receiving him, and then, at once 
—lana—-heaven. Even so, come, Lord 
Jesus.” 

Ther | putting her arm around me, as 


I kneeled beeide her sofa, Gracie went on 


more calmly. 

‘‘That has come true to me once before 
in this way. Do you remember just af- 
ter—after mamma died, how unhappy I 


was? It wasn’t only that I was grieving 


after her. But I felt as if she was quite 
lost to me, and gone toa place where | 
could never go. And all the light and 
sweetness she had, when she was dying 
showed me what I had missed by neg- 
lecting Jesus. She will never pray for 
me again, I thought, and I’m sure I nev- 
er can come without her; I did feel lone- 
ly, and at sea.” 

‘**My poor little Gracie,’’ I said invol- 
untarily, as her words recalled to me the 
woful look her fair, pale face had wore 
for months after her mother’s death. 

She gave a faint smile, and went on: 
“‘Then, one Sunday, at last, when Uncle 
John was preaching about, ‘He came un- 
to his own, and bis own received Him 
not’ such a light broke in on me; and I 
do believe God helped me that day to re- 
ceive Christ to be all, and do all for me. 
At the close of the sermon Uncle John 
said, ‘There was a wild, stormy night 
once, on the sea of Galilee. A company 
of terrified men were tossed up and down 
there, in a small boat. It was dark and 
tempestuous. Suddenly, over the sea, 
one came to them; and it is written that 
they willingly received Jesus. When 

or souls are tossing on the water of 
God’s wrath, and it is now dark, how 
willingly, when Christ reveals himself, 
théy receive him!’ Then such thoughts 
of him came over my heart, and I said to 
myself, ‘He is come to me in this sermon. 
I will receive him. Lord JesusI will- 
ingly receive thee.” Then, O what peace 
and quietness came tome! I seemed to 
have reached such a sure dwelling-place. 
It was the second half of the verse com- 
ing true; immediately I was at land.”’ 

‘*And was that Sabbath day the date 
beside that verse?” I asked, after a little 

use. 

‘‘Yes; and how I have thought and 
thought of it since. You knew I used 
always to like sea-verses, long ago, 
when we were atschool. And then when 
I have been away so much with papa in 
the yacht, I have thought at night of all 
the verses that speak of the sea, over and 
over. I used to have such ideas about 
them, too. They seemed so true at sea, 
when I could hear the waves. 1 wonder 
if that is why my thoughts run so much 
about the sea, nowI am ill. I often 
catch myself praying as if I were at sea; 
and so lam, in one way, but he will 
bring me to the haven where I would be.” 

‘‘Grace, do you remember reading me 
this chapter one evening? It seems long 
ago, now, and yet it isn’t long, either. 
We were sitting in our own seat, on the 
White Craig, just above the sea.” 

‘‘T remember,” said Gracie. ‘‘It was 
before mamma died, and [- wasn’t a 
Christian then. Somehow bits of the 
Bible sounded beautifully to me, in an 
indefinite way. You remember we said 
that night that we hoped we should both 

t to ‘land’ at last. It seemed a very 
far-off land then—as if we were going 
forth on a long voyage, and it would be 

before the end would come. It is 
not so far off from one of us now. It 
has only been a little bit of a voyage for 
me, after all, and it is nearly over.” 

And then, dreamily, with her 
way of mixing things, seen and heard 
with things which eye cannot see nor ear 
hear, Gracie sang: 


‘* Row, brother, row, 
The night falls fast; 
The rapids are near, 
And the daylight’s past.”’ | 

‘The night falls fast,” repeated Gra- 
cie softly, ‘‘the daylight is nearly gone. 
Christ will be coming over the water 
soon.” 

Two or three weeks passed away, and 
the last day arrived. It was a quiet 
Sabbath evening, when he came, for 
whom Gracie had been waiting. She 
lay propped up with pillows, ber thin 
cheek flushed, and- her long, fair hair 
pushed back. Her father bad been read- 
ing to her from her little well-worn Bible. 
a few words at a time, as she was able 
to bear it. Now, however, she seemed 
to be drifting away from us. When we 
spoke, the words seemed scarcely to reach 
her. We felt as if callingto one at an 
increasing distance from us. | 

‘*I can scarcely hear, papa, dear,” she 
said at last, but I think I could hear you 
sing, though you are a good ways off 
now. It is getting so dark, too, it must 
be time for prayers; you know we aways 
have them early at sea. It is very dark, 
and the waves make a noize; but do sing 

pa. We must have evening prayers.” 

Her thoughts were wandering now. 
She fancied herself away at sea again, 
and the darkness was fancy, too. The 
afternoon was wearing on, but there was 
still bright sunshine in the room. Her 
father put aside bis own grief, and sung 
to bis dying girl the first verse of the 
beautiful evening hymn they had so oft- 
en sung at prayers together. It seemed 
to bear a deep and touching meaning 
now: 

‘‘Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 

It is not night if thou art near. 
Oh, let no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes!” 

‘*‘Thank you, papa, dear. It is so 
nice to have prayers again at sea. Don’t 
you hear the waves against the ship? 
What a deep sound they make. I nev- 
er heard anything like that sound. It 
won't be a storm, papa, will it? I hope 
not, I hope not.’’ And in weak, tremb- 
ling voice, Gracie sung: 

‘* Row, brother, row, 

The night fails fast.’’ 

‘‘How fast it falls? How dark it is 
getting! And Jesus still on the shore. I 
can,t see his face; my sins, my sins! 
Lord, be merciful to me a sinner!” said 
poor little Gracie, suddenly breaking from 
her dim, wandering words about being 
far at sea, into the sharp, short cry of a 
dying sinner for mercy. : 
I repeated, slowly, ‘‘The blood of Je- 
sug Chriet his Son cleanseth us from all 
sin.” 
She smiled as the words reached her. 
**From all sin, from all sin. And that 
is how he can brivg us to the desired ha- 
ven. Itisa good while, now, since I 
had laid my sins on Jesus; but | think 
some ove was temp'ing me just now. 
You see, with being at seaagain and go- 
ing to land soon, I get a little confused.” 
She was wandering back to her old idea 
agaip. 

‘You renember about the disciples 
that night? Jesus Christ is coming for 
me now, over the water. It does not 
matter being so dark. I am sure to see 
him. It is only a bit of a voyage after 
all you see. When he comes into the 
ship, immediately we will be at land. 
Come Lord Jesus, come quickly.” 

She was speaking now as if we were 
all nearing the good land together. We 
heard her speak, and felt somewhat drear- 
ily, that we sbould still be outside, per- 
haps, long after Gracie was safe in her 
haven. 

A few minutes later she said, ‘‘Please 
kiss»me vow; and then each of you shall 
take one of my hands till he comes.”’ 

We each took one of the small, cold 
hands. She lay quite still for awhile. 
Then there was a slight movement, and 
she murmured faintly, ‘‘Many waters— 
but Christ is coming—Lérd Jesus !’’ 

A bright smile—a little glad, upward 
movement of the weak hands we held— 
she was willingly receiving bim—and 
immediately Gracie was at land whither 
she went Selected. 


A Cat That Can Read. 


got a cat,” saida lady to me 
the other day, ‘‘that can read. At any 
rate, she knows when a letter comes for 
her.” 

letter!” 
ment. 
‘*Yes, a letter, and if yeu don’t believe 
it I will prove it to you. Just wait a 
minute until [ direct one.” 

My friend left the room, and in a few 
minutes returned with a sealed envelope, 
addressed ‘‘Miss Pussy, No.— Marlboro 
Street, city.” 

‘*Now,’’ said she, ‘‘if you will kindly 
post that for me to-night, and be here 
when the postman comes around on his 
first delivery to-morrow morning, you 
shall see that I am telling you facts.’’ 

I posted the letter as requested, and 
was at my friend’s house promptly the 
next morning. Soon the bell rang, and 
shortly afterward the servant entered 
with a bundle of letters, among which 
was that for Miss Puesy. Placing them 
near her feline highness on the floor, my 
friend said : 

‘*‘Now, Miss Pussy, pick out your let- 
ter.’’ 

Sure enough, Pussy at once showed 
an interest, and in a moment had pushed 
aside with her paws the envelope address- 
ed to her. I was about to acknowledge 
a of incredulity, when my friend 
said : 

‘‘Wait a minute. She'll open it and 
devour the contents.” 

Searcely had she said this when Mies 
Pussy had torn the envelope open and in 
a& moment was literally devouring its con- 
tents—catnip.—Bosion Herald. 


I exclaimed in astonish- 


There are two things I hate—a 
dancing-master and a li tle time-serv- 
ing minister. They are both the 
laughing-stock of the devil.—[{Sam 


Jones. 


In a Persian Street. 


S. G. W. Benjamin, recently United 
States Minister at the Court of Persia, 
describes his impressions of that country 
in the January Century. From anillus- 
trated paper in the number on ‘‘Teher- 
an” we take the following: ‘‘Io such a 
climate as that of Teberan life is natural- 
ly passed chiefly in the open air. The 
chill of winter, rarely severe, seems to 
make little difference in the babits of the 
people. The sbops are all open to the 
streets; the customers stand outside, and 
even the shop-keeper attends to most of 
his business from the exterior of the 
shop. If he is a baker, grocer, or coster- 
wonger, in all probability he and the 
customer both stand in the street, re- 
treating into the shop only when a string 
of camels or a dashing cortege forces 
them to move out of the way. A car- 
penter may frequently be seen arrangivg 
a piece of joinery on the pavement in 
front of his shop. The schools often in 
no wise differ from the shops; in the 
midst of a crowded thoroughfare oue may 
see twenty or thirty lads seated on their 
heels repeating the lesson together in 
monotonous tune. 

‘Another common sight in the streets 
of Teheran is the itinerant barber. The 
Koran enjoins the masculine Mohammed- 
an to sbave his crown. The Sunnees 
shave the entire head, excepting a long. 
lock in the center, whereby, it is said, 
the archangel may pluck them out of the 
grave. But the Sheahs of Persian Mus- 
sulmans shave from the forehead to the 
nape of the neck, leaving a highly prized 
lock on each side. It is, therefore, com- 


|. mon to see a man of the lower classes 


seated on the pavement, going through 
the operation of havivg bis head shaved. 
The remainiog hair and the beard are 
dyed, and it is rare that one sees gray 
hairs in Teheran, The first tint applied 
is herna, an orange-yelluw vegetable 
dye. Many consider this so handsome 
as to prefer it without the further appli- 
cation of indigo, which most select. The 
last tint, combined with the henna, im- 
parts a durable avd rather agreeable 
dark-brown color to the hair. The wom- 
en, also, have their hair dyed and join 
the eyebrows with the pencil. All 
classes make use of the bath at least 
once a week, the wealthy havinz steam- 
baths attached to their dwellings. No 
Christian is ever permittnd admittance 
to the baths of the Persians. The public 
baths answer the purpose of clubs and 
sewing circles; the women go in the 
morning, take their sewing with them, 
and, after beiug thoroughly steamed and 
scrubbed, devote several hours to smok- 
ing the kalian, embroidering, and dis- 
cussing the scandal of the neighborhood, 
which they assiduously circulate on their 
way home. Another street sight of Te- 
heran is the tea-house equivalent to the 
coffze-house of Constantinople or the 
beer-garden of Munich. These estab- 
lishments are generally thronged towards 
the close of the day. Both wine-drink- 
ing and card-playing are forbidden to true 
believers; and, therefure, neither is seen 
in these places of public resort-~ But 
both are indulged inathome. The card- 
players of Persia use a set of twenty 
cards in five suits of four each. It is an 
interesting fact that America must relin- 
quish the claim of having invented the 
gambler’s favorite game of poker, for it 
was koown in Persia centuries ago. The 
game played by the Persians is, in prin- 
ciple, poker or brag, pure and simple, 
and betting often runs high with them. 
Another characteristic sight in the streets 
ot Teheran is the bread. Persian bread 
ie made in sheets the thickness of sole 
leather; the best quality is somewhat 
thinner. It is formed in the shape aad 
size of a side of leather. ‘Lhe baker, 
with bare arms, dexterously raises a 
sheet of this dough from the counter, 
where it is rolled out, tosses and rolls it 
over his left arm until reduced to the 
proper tepuity. With a rapid fling of 
botb arms, he then spreads it over the 
hot floor of the oven. In a few minutes 
it is baked and spread out to cool. If 
there is a couvenient ledge in the street 
near the shop, one may see it covered 
with layers of bread. This bread is 
cheap, one cent a sheet, and, what is 
more, it is sweet and nourishing, and, 
with curds, cheese and fruit, forms a 
staple article of diet with a large part of 
the population. Consequently, one con- 
stantly meets with people carrying sheets 
of bread home with them, the women 
holding them in front like leather aprons.” 


A Chinese Tribute. 


The following is the reply of Secretary 
Bayard to the letter of the Chinese Min- 
ister inclosing a check for $500 as a con- 
tribution to the proposed monument in 
New York to the memory of General 
Grant: 

DEPARTMENT OF STATE, 
Wasurneton, D. C., Dec. 22, 1885. 

Drak Mr. Minister: It gives me 
great pleasure to acknowledge your Ex- 
cellency’s note of the 21st inst., accom- 
panied by a check of $500 in aid of the 
completion of the monument proposed to 
be erected in New York to the memory 
of General and ex-President U. S. Grant. 
Let me for myself and for all my coun- 
trymen, and not in a merely formal way, 
but with much feeling, express my own 
and their gree og in this evidence of 
widespread human sympathy for the 
American people in aiding them to per- 
petuate the memory of one who was their 
chieftain in military and in civil Govern- 
ment. I beg you to convey to the illus- 
trious Viceroy Li, an expression of my 
high appreciation of his gift of $300, and 
to accept my equal thanks for your own 
contribution of $200. The total sum 
shall be transmitted to the custodians of 
monument fund in New York, with a 
copy of your letter and with renewed ac- 
knowledgment of your proof of sympa- 
thy and friendship to the people of the 
United States and one of their most 
heroic representatives. I am, my dear 
| Mr. Minister, very sincerely yours, 


T. F. Bayarp. 


Safeguard. 


The fatal rapidity with which slight 
Colds and Coughs frequently develop 
into the gravest maladies of the throat 
and lungs, is a consideration which should 
impel ny prudent person to oy) at 
hand, as a household remedy, a bottle of 
AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL. 

Nothing else gives such immediate relief 
and works so sure a cure in all affections 
of this class. That eminent physician 
Prof. F. Sweetzer, of the Maine Medi 
School, Brunswick, Me., says :— 

**Medical science has produced no other ano- 
dyne expectorant so good as AYER’s CHERRY 
PECTORAL. Itis invaluable for diseases of the 
throat and lungs.” 


The same opinion is expressed by the 
well-Lnaown Dr. L. J. Addison, of Chicago, 
Ill., who says :— 

“T have never found, in thirty-five years of 
continuous study and practice of medicine, any 

reparation of so great valueas AYER’s CHERRY 

CTORAL, for treatment of diseases of the 
throat and lungs. It not only breaks up colds 
and cures severe coughs, but is more effective 
than anything else in relieving even the most 
serious bronchial and pulmonary affections.” 


AYER’S 


Cherry Pectoral 


Is not a new claimant for popular confi- 
dence, but a medicine which is to-day 
saving the lives of the third generation 
who have come into being since it was 
first offered to the public. 

There is not a household in which this 
invaluable remedy has once been in- 
troduced where its use has ever been 
abandoned, and there is not a person 
who has ever given it a proper trial 
for any throat or lung disease susce 
tible of cure, who has not been made 
well by it. 

AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL has, 
in numberless instances, cured obstinate 
cases of chronic Bronchitis, Laryngitis, 
and even acute Pneumonia, and has 
saved many patients in the earlier stages 
of Pulmonary Consumption. It is a 
medicine that only requires to be taken in 
small doses, is pleasant to the taste, and is 
needed in every house where there are 
shildren, as there is nothing so good as 
AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL for treat- 
ment of Croup and Whooping Cough. 


These are all plain facts, which can be 
verified by anybody, and should be re- 
membered by everybody. 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mags. 
Sold by all Druggists. 


HAWLEY BROS. 


Hardware Co., 


—WHOLESALE DEALERS IN— 


HARDWARE 


Agricultural Implements 


SOLE AGENTS FOR, 


THE HOOSIER GRAIN DRILL. 
The best ever made. 


THE GILPIN SULEY PLOW, 


Made by J. Deere & Co. of Moline, Ill., manu- 
facturers of the justly celebrated Moline 
ven Sulky and Single Plows. 
world. 


| 
« Ss 


- 


The most powerful and durable Windmill in 
the market. Every mill warranted. 


.... Also Agents for.... 


CHAMPION AND AUTOMATIC ROAD-SCRAPERS, 
Souts Benp OsILLep PLows, 
CHAMPION FanninG MILLS, 


DEERE’s RipInc AND WALKING CULTIVATORS, 
NE Drso HaRRows, 
Sprine-Toota Harrows, 
BALDWIN’S Hay-CUTTERS, ETO. 


A PULL LINE OF HARDWARE. 
0S” Send for Catalogue. 


30! to 309 Market St. 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


W. W.CHASE & CO. 


Commission, Wholesale and Retail 
Dealers in 


GRAIN 


AT OLD f£TAND, 


1912 MARKET STREET. 
San Francisco. 


Best in the | 


Union Savings Bank 


Corner Broapway anp Ninra STREETS, 


OAKLAND. 

Capital, (Paid in Gold) $450,000. 
Reserve Fund, (D¢c.,’79) 831.000. 
BOARD OF DIRECTORS; 

A. O. Henry, J. West Martin, 

John O. Hayes, W. W. Crane, Jr., 
8. Huff, R. 8. Farrelly, 
R. W. Kirkham, Samuel Woods, 
Chas. W. Howard, William Meek, 
D. Henshaw Ward Chauncey Taylor, 
E. A. Haines, Hiram Tubbs, 
J. Mora Moss, H.A Palmer. 
J. WEST MARTIN - 
ce-Presiden'! 
H. A. PALMER, 


ASSETS, DECEMBER 8ist, 1878. 
Notes, secured by mortgages worth 


double the amount loaned - $1,462,730 0& 
Notes, Personal securities - = 10,685 00 
Bonds ° - - 99,206 66 
Real estate - - - - - 68,828 89 
Cashonhand - - - - 67,517 81 
Due from Banks - - - - 67,314 00 
Miscellaneous - - - - 1,704 34 

$1,772,991 


Due Depositors, Dec. 31st, 1878, - $1,267,530 40 


INTEREST will be allowed on all deposits re- 
maining three calendar months, beginning from 
the firstof the month succeeding the date of 
d it. 

mittances from the country may be made 
by Express or Check upon Banks in San Fran- 
cisco, and book will be returned. 

LOANS made only: upon Mortgage of Rea) 
Estate and Bonds. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1852. 


ARMES & DALLAM. 


Importers and Jobbers of | 


HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS, 


BROOMS, BRUSHES, BASKETS, AXE 
HANDLES, TWINES, CORDAGE, STA- 
TIONERY, FISHING TACKLE, PAPER 
BAGS, FEATHER DUSTERS, CLOTHES 
WRINGERS, WRAPPING PAPER, ETC 


Sole Agents For 


HALL AND WRINGER’S BLEACHING 
SOAP, ‘‘NO BRAND ’’ PARLOR MATCH- 
ES, COTTON WEBBING FOR FISH 
NETS, JAPANESE PAPER OIL CLOTH. 
DAVIS’ PATENT BUILDING PAPERS. 


228 & 230 Front St. 


San Francisco, Cal. 


DELIVERED IN BULE 


2240 Lbs. tothe Ton. 


DIRECT FROM THE SHIP. 


JOHN HENDERSON, 


117 O’Farrell Street, San Francisco. 


JOHN SKINKER. 
256 Market St., S. F. 


Sole Agent for the Pacific 
Coast for 


PONT’S SUPERIOR BRANDS OF 


Blasting, Mining, Cannon, 


—aAND— 
MUSKET POWDER. 


Also for the celebrated brands of SPORTING 
POWDER. 


Eagle Fuse Works 


Various brands—never failing—Safety Fuse 
Hemp, Single Tape, Double Hemp, Triple 
Tape, Cement No. 1, Cement No 2, Water 
Proof and Submarine. lyr 


Wm. SHEW’S 
Photographic Galler | 


Krxps or Work 
IN THE BeEst STYLE AND AT 
LoweEstT PRICEs. 


0S” The very best Cabinet Photographs, $3 
per dozen. 


G. M. PEASE, M. D, 


Surgeon, 
(PRACTITIONER OF 


125 Turk Street, - - San Francisco 


Office Hours: 1to4 p.m. Usually at home 
at 9 a.m. and 7 P. mu. 
apr13-tf 


MAPS | 


OF EVERY KIND. 
WARREN HOLT, 


413 Montgomery Street 


apr13-tf 


=D, 
The Best 
Place on 
Coast to get « Q 
plies. Wholesale prices 
toConsumers. Equality to all. 


oS” Humbug. No Tricks. A full 
List of Prices sent free on application. 


CASH 


Opposite Minna 87., 


THE NEW MUSICAL 


BY GEO. F. ROOT. 


«A Piano Instructor 
that has mever been excelled. 


EXAMINE 


it yourself and be 
convinced ofitss 


postage paid, on receipt 
of two dollars. 


PUBLISHED BY 


The John Church Co., * 
CINCINNATI, OHIC. 


QUICK TIME AND CHEAP FARES! 


Eastern and European cities via the Great 
Transcontinental, All-Rai] Routes. 


Southern Pacific 
‘COMPANY. 


(Pacific System. ) 


Daily Express and Emigrant Trains make 
prompt connections with the several 
railway lines in the East, 
connecting at 


NEW YORK AND NEW ORLEANS 


The Several Lines of Steamers to al 
“EUROPEAN PORTS. 


PULLMAN PALACE ‘SLEEPING CARS 


attached to Overland Express Trains. 


THIRD-CLASS SLEEPING CARS are run 
daily with Overland Emigrant Trains. 

No additional charge for Berths in Third- 
class cars. 

Tickets sold, Sleeping-car Berths secured, 
and other information given upon application at 
the Company’s Offices, where passengers calling 
in person can secure choice of routes, etc. 


RAILROAD LANDS. 


For sale on reasonable terms. 


Apply to or address W. H. Miuis, Land 
Agent of C. P. R. R., Jerome Mappen, Land 
Land Agent of 8. P. R. ‘R., San Francisco. 


A. N. Towne, 


T. H. Goodman. 
General Manager. Gen.Pass.& Tkt.Agt. 


SAN FRANCISOO, CAL. 


Weed & K ingwell 


CALIFORNIA BRASS WORKS 
No. 125 First Street, 


SAN FRANCISOO 
Manufacturers of all kinds of 


Brass, one Zinc and Babbitt 
etal Castings 


Church and Steamboat Bells 


Also a full assortment of Steam and Water 


Cocks and Valves, Hydraulic Pipes, Nozzles and 
Hose Couplings, etc., etc. Brass Ship Work 
Spikes, Sheathing Nails, Rudder Braces, etc. 


0S” Agents for Seibert’s Eureka Lubricators 


S. FOSTER & CoO., 


GROCERS 


26 and 28 CALIFORNIA ST., 
Carry a Complete Stock of 
Croceries, 
Provisions, 
Canned Goods 
And Preserves. 


Special attention given to Selecting and Pack- 
ing Goods for Export. 


flatisfaction Guaranteed in Price and Quality 
mar29 


Jos. R. Cowen. D. H. Schuyler J. W. Porter 
Schuyler & Armstrong, Phila. 


COWEN, PORTER & CO., 


Funeral Directors, 


118 GEARY ST., SAN FRANCISCO, 
(Opp. Starr Kings Church.) 


Originators of the Parlor and Receiving 
Vault System. 


Closets to Conceal Goods. 


Telephone No. 5187. 
Finest Funeral Furniture on the Coast. 
10oct-tf, 


N. GRAY & CO. 


Undertakers. 
64! Sacramento Sreet, 


orner of Webb, - SAN FRANCISCO 


Connected ty Telephone with all the 
District Telegraph Company’s 


American 


SMITH’S CASH STORE 
REMOVED:— 


To Commodious Quarters, No. 115 and 117 
Clay street, where they will be glad to receive 
orders from old patrons, or new. Send for 
price-list. : 


Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest, 


CATARRH 


SAN FRANCISCO. CAL. 


eo for Cold in the Head, 
e Hay F ver, &c. 530 cents, 


The 
regu- 
| Har re- 
| tail price periority. 
is $3.00a 
copy by mail Specime 
| | postpaid. We Sp 
| will send to any , PAGE 
[MUSIC  TEAGHE W133 
| [for examination, a Wa 
| single sample copy, Wa | 
| 
| 
| 
= 
| 
af 
 ~ 
- 
\ 
| 
fs 
No. 523 EE Y st. 
| 
offices. 
Bodies for Shipment 


Wepnespay, January 6, 1886. | 


THE Paciric: SAN 


FrRaNCISCO, CAL. 
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Miscellany. 


THE LITTLE MAID’S AMEN. 


A STORY OF FAITH.’ 


A rustle of robes as the anthem 
Soared gently away on the air— 
The Sabbath morn’s service was over, 
And briskly I stepped down the stair; 
When close, in a half-illumed corner, 
Where the tall pulpit stairway came down, 
Asleep crouched a tender, wee maiden, | 
With hair like a shadowy crown. 


Quite puzzled was I by the vision, 
But gently to wake her I spoke, 

When, at the first word, the smalldamse] — 
With one little gasp straight awoke. 

“*What brought you here, fair little angel?” 
She answered with voice like a bell: 


“**T tum, tos I’ve dot a sick mamma, 


And want ’oo to please prayer her well!” 


‘‘Who told you!” began I; she stopped me: 
‘Don’t nobody told me at all; 
And papa can’t see tos he’s cryin’, 
And , sides, sir, I isn’t so small; 
I’s been here before with my mamma, 
We tummed when you ringed the big bell; 
And ev’ry time I’s heard you prayin’ 
For lots o’ sick folks to dit well.” 


Together we knelt on the stairway, 

As humbly I asked the Great Power 
To give back her health to the mother, 

And banish bereavenment’s dark hour. 
I finished the simple petition, 

And paused for moment—and then, 
A sweet little voice at my elbow 

Lisped softly a gentle ‘‘Amen!” 


Hand in hand we turned our steps homeward, 
The little maid’s tongue knew no rest; 

She prattled, and mimicked, and caroled— 
The shadow was gone from her breast; 

And lo!—when we reached the fair dwelling— 
The nest of my golden-haired waif— 

We found that the dearly loved mother 
Was past the dread crisis—and safe. 


They listened amazed at my story, 

And wept o’er their darling’s strange quest, 
While the arms of the pale, loving mother 

Drew the brave little head to her breast; 
With eyes that were brimming and grateful 

- They thanked me again and again— 

Yet [I know in my heart that the blessing 

Was won by that gentle ‘‘Amen.”’ 

- -The Gospel Expositor. 


Lives of Celebrated Men. 


POLYCARP, BISHOP OF SMYRNA. 


Duriog the general persecation of the 
OChristiaus under Mareus Aurelius, the 
Bishop of Smyrna was also doomed to a 
martyr’s death. Many Christians had 
already been cast to wild beasts, agree- 
ably tu the savage desire of the people. 
Others had been burned at the stake. 
However, under the greatest tortures, 
they remained steadtast in their faith, 
quiet and resigned; for the Lord Jesus, 
whom they would not deny before men, 
was with them and proved himself more 
powerful than the pains of death. The 
congregation at Smyrpa wrote to absent 
brethern: ‘*They all showed that, under 
the tortures, they were absent from the 
body, or rather, that the Lord upheld 
them and was with them. Holding fast 
to the mercy of the Lord, they despised 
the tortures of the world.’’ 

The mad fury of the people was not 
satisfied when ordinary Christians died a 
martyr’s death. Polycarp, the bishop, 
must also die. In loud words the people 
demanded his death. Polycarp heard it 
all. Hecommended his body and soul 
into the bands of God, and desired to 
await whatever might be in store for him. 
But his congregation insisted that he 
should flee to a retired country-seat. 
There, surrounded by a few friends, he 


spent his days and nights in earnest 
While thus engaged he bad a 
vision; he saw that his pillow was de- 


prayer. 


voured by flames. He knew what this 
meant, and said: ‘‘] must be burned 


alive.” 
In a short time Polycarp’s retreat was 


betrayed. 


vants and compelled them, on the rack, 


to tell where their master tarried. About 
supper time the eoldiers appeared at this 
Polycarp was on the flat 
roof of the house, and could have escaped 
on to the next roof and thence to the 
Instead of this he quietly said: 
He 
de- 
acended with them from the roof and had 
He asked: for 
Bat for two hours 
his heart overflowed in prayer to his Re- 
deemer, 80 that even the heathen soldiers 
Having finished his 
prayer, Polycarp was set upon an ass 
and taken to the city. On the way he 
was met by the judge and the judge’s 
These took him into their vebi- 
cle and sought to persuade him to deny 
said: ‘*How can it be 


latter place. 


street. 
«The will of the Lord be done.” 
surrendered himself to the soldiers, 


them served with supper. 


an hour of prayer. 


were affected. 


father. 


Christ. 
wrong to say, ‘The emperor is our Lord,’ 
and to offer to the idols?’ 
heard them in silence. 


not do that which you advise.” 


all, and quickly accompanied the watch 
to the judgment place. Amid the wild 


eries of the people the governor of the city 
The governor said: 


tried Polycarp. 
‘Think of your age; swear by the name 
of the emperor; curse Christ, and I will 


release you.”’ Polycarp answered: ‘‘For 


eighty-six years have I served Chriet. 
He has never done me aught but good. 


How can I curse him, my Lord and my 


Redeemer?” 
The governor continued to urge him. 


Thereupon Polycarp said: ‘‘If you de- 


sire to know who I am, I shall tell you 
plainly. I am a Christian. 


To 


appoint an hour and listen to me.” 


this the governor replied: ‘‘Persuade the 
people.” 

‘‘T am bound to answer you,” said 
Polycarp, ‘‘our religion teaches us to be 
subject to the powers that be, but it does 
not teach us to be subject to this rabble.” 


He had scarcely fled to an- 
other place before the soldiers took the 
place whence Polycarp bad fled. Not 
finding him, they apprehended two ser- 


Polycarp 
Bat, when they 
continued to urge him, he eaid: ‘‘I will 
Here- 
upon they were angry, and amid wild 
curses and abusive language, they threw 
the ninety-year old man out of their wag- 
on in auch a manner that he injured his 


severely. Polycarp quietly bore it 


Do you de- 
sire to know the doctrines of Christ, then 


‘‘T have wild beasts,” replied the gov- 
ernor. ‘‘ Se have fire,” said- another, 
‘if you will not yield.” Polyearp an- 
swered: ‘‘You threaten with fire which 
lasts only for a moment, but you know 
nothing of the future judgment, and of 
the fire of eteroal punishment which 
awaits the godless. Bat why do yon 
delay? Do what seems good to you.”’ 


Confidence and joy shone forth from 
the countenance of Polycarp as he spoke 
thus. The governor was embarrassed. 
Neverthelese he had a crier announce 
thrice that Polycarp had confessed him- 
self a Uhristian. Thereupon the people, 
Jews and heathen, cried out io fury: 
**This is the teacher in Asia, the father 
of the Christians, the destroyer of our 
gods; it is he who has taught many that 
they shoald no more sacrifice or bring ad- 
oration.” They all cried: ‘‘Buro him 
alive!’ In great haste the people brought 
fuel. Soon the funeral-pile was con- 
structed. Polycarp laid off his clothes. 
[t wae an unaccustomed task to loose his 
own shoes, for before the willing hands of 
the believers were ever ready to do this. 
When he was to be fastened to the 
stake he said: ‘‘Let me be as I am; for 
He who gives me strength to endure this 
fire, will also give me strength to stand 
in the fire without being nailed to a stake.” 
With his hands on bis back he was tied 
toastake. This being done, he prayed 
thus: 

‘‘Lord Almighty God, Father of thy 
dear Son, Jesus Christ, through whom 
we have come to a knowledge of thee, 
God of all creatures, I praise thee that 
thou hast deemed me worthy to see this 
day and hour to be added to the number 
of thy witnesses, to share the cup of 
Christ. For this I praise thee, I laud 
thee, I extol thee through our eternal 
High Priest, Jesus Christ thy dear Son, 
through whom and the Holy Ghost be 
glory unto thee now and evermore. 
Amen. 

This prayer being ended, the fire was 
kindled. But it seemed as though the 
flames were ashamed to touch so stead- 
fast a confessor of his Lord. Likea sail 
swelled by the wind, the flame surround- 
ed the martyr. His body shone like 
gold and silver that is tried in the fur- 
aace. 

When the heathen perceived that his 
body was not burned, they pierced it 
with a sword in order to end his life. 
The corpse was then cast into the midst 
of the fire and was consumed. ~ 


The faithful members of Polycarp’s 
congregation gathered what remains 
were to be found and buried them, They 
also annually celebrated the day on which 
their bishop was burned. They looked 
upon this day as upon Polycarp’s heaven- 
ly birthday; since ou it he bad entered in- 
to the joys prepared by God for all who 
confess him unto the end.—Luth Stand- 
ard. 


an 


Remarkable Memories. 


There was a Corsican boy who could 
rehearse forty thousand words, whether 
sense or nonsense, as they were dictated, 
and then repeat them in reversed order 
without making a single mistake. A 
physician, about sixty years ago, could 
repeat the whole of ‘‘Paradise Lost” 
without a mistake, although he had not 
read it for twenty years. Euler, the 
great mathematician, when he became 
blind, could repeat the whole of Virgil’s 
Hneid,’’ and could remember the first 
line and the last line on every page of 
the particular edition which he had been 
accustomed to read before he became 
blind. One kind of retentive memory 
may be considered as the result of sheer 
work, a determination towards ove par- 
ticular achievement without reference 
either to cultivation or to memory on 
other subjects. This ie frequently shown 
by persons in humble life in regard to 
the Bible. An old beggar man at Stir- 
ling, known about fifty years ago as 
“Blind Alick,” afforded an instance of 
this. 
by heart, insomuch that, if a sentence 
was read to him, he could name the book, 
chapter and verse, or, if the book, chap- 
ter and verse were'named, he could give 
the exact words.: A gentleman, to test 
him, repeated a verse, purposely making 
one verbal inaccuracy. Alick hesitated, 
named the place where the passage was 
to be found, but at the same time point- 
ed out the verbal error. The same gen- 
tleman asked him to repeat the ninetieth 
verse of the seventh chapter of the book 
of Numbers. Alick almost instantly re- 
plied, ‘‘There ix no such verse. The 
chapter has «nly e:ghty-pine verses.” 
Gassendi had acquired by heart six 
thousand Latin verses, and, in order to 
give his memory exercise, he was in the 
habit, daily, of reciting six hundred 
verses from different languages.—Chris- 
tian Weekly. 


— 


The fact is, a man gets religion a 
good deal like he gets the measles. A 
fellow gets tangled up with the mea- 
sles, and in about ten days the doctor 
comes, gives him a cup of good hot 
tea, and tells him to keep on taking 
that until it breaks out; and then keep 
it broke out, and he will be all right. 
So some of you have got tangled up 
in this meeting until you feel as bad 
asa fellow with the measles before 
they break out. A few hot cups of 
gospe! tea will make religion break 
outall over you. Then keep it out, 
and you are all right. But, like the 
measles, if it goes inon you, it will 
kill you, sure.—|Sam Jones. 


— 


The Christian science and science of 
being is the highest type of religion 
ever Offered to the world. Other re- 
ligions have only reached man in part, 
but this takes the whole being, soul 
and body, and separates it from all 
evil and brings the whole man into a 
spiritual relation, a harmonious whole, 
one with the Father and the Son. 
The way is opened by which we are 


He knew the whole of the Bible 


conformed to the image of his son. | 


The Coming Conflict. 


This was fuuud in the Toledo Blade, 
written in reply to a specious article in 
the New York Evening Post, in which 
it wae claimed that, as ‘‘a considerable 
agricultural population is vitally inter- 
ested in the popularity of beer as a bev- 
erage,’ and as ‘‘the whole number of 
persons who get their living in one way 
or another out of the production of 
liquors of various sorts, would make an 
army of no mean proportions,” it is a 
mistake to attack the business of liquor- 
making. ‘‘Nasby” says: ‘‘War em- 
ploys vast armies of men. Should we, 
therefore encourage war?’’ Burglary, 
thieving, gambling and prostitution em- 
ploy a vast army of men and women; 
are these vices to be therefore encourag- 
ed? The consumer of the hop product 
consumes but little elee. He robs the 
builder by not living in a decent house. 
He robs the butcher by not consuming 
meat in decent quantities. He robs the 
newspaper publisher by never taking a 
paper. He robs the book-seller by never 
buying a book. He robs the clothier by 
spending his earnings in beer, and going 
himself in rags, and condemning his fam- 
ily to the same. He robs the grocer, the 
hardware store, and every decent em- 
ployment in the same way. The beer- 
sbop absorbs everything he can earn, and 
the rest of the community get nothing 
from him. * * * The industrial 
side of the liquor question is the last one 
that should be held up for public approv- 
al. It bas no industrial side. Its only 
work is the destruction of men and wo- 
men. It is never planted anywhere that 
it doesnot burn like a prairie fire. Its 
presence in the community is ‘indicated 
by roofless houses, patched windows, 
dirt and squalor. * * * That such 
a crime against humanity should be apol- 
ogized for because it employs an army of 
men, is something more than singular. 
The indastrial side of the liquor question 
furnishes a most excellent reason why we 
should ‘‘pulverize the rum power.” 


Temperance in Switzerland and Other 
Countries. 


. The Swiss constitution, like those of 


our own States, provides that no change 
can be made therein except by popular 
vote, and the Constituiion of 1874 denied 
to the Cantons the right to regulate or re- 
strain the liquor traffic, and practically 
provided for free trade in liquor. Under 
this clause drinking and drunkeness had 
greatly increased ; of brandy alone the 
allowance waa nearly sixteen pints per 
head per annum, and in many villages it 
is said that mothers gave brandy, made 
of potato, in lieu of milk, to their nurs- 
lings. Of 600 suicides nearly all were 
directly due to drink, while out of 200 
men rejected from military service nearly 
balf were discharged for drunkeness. Ed- 
ucation had not sufficed to stay the plague, 
for education is as vearly universal io 
Switzerland as drinking. The temper- 
ance reformers, with great practical wis- 
dom, shaped their constitutional amend- 
ment in such a way a8 to divide the liq- 
uor-drinking and, to some extent, the 
liquor-making vote. Without going in- 
to details, the policy involved two princi- 
ples: First, local option given to each 
Canton to regulate the retail trade in 
drink ; and, secondly, the imposition of a 
heavy tax on the sale, manufacture, and 
import of distilled spirits. Wine and 
beer are left by the amendment free. 
The revision of the constitution has been 
accepted by fifteen Cantons with nearly 
215,000 votes for it, to seven Cantons 
with 136,000 votes against it. Similar 
legislation has reduced the consumption 
of brandy in Sweden from 54 litera to 8 
per head per annum ; in Norway from 16 
to 4, and in Finland from 10 to 5. It is 
a foreign experiment of high tax, local op- 
tion, and legal discrimination between 
distilled and fermented liquors, and thus 
embodies, though in a peculiar way, the 
eseential principles of the Illinois and Ne- 
braska systems.—Christian Union. 


Transitionary Experiences. 


The Vermont Chronicle of this month 
has the following : ‘‘ The announcement 
that W. H. H. Murray, once the popu- 
lar Boston preacher, would deliver a lec- 
ture in the Union meeting- house at Essex 
Junction, drew together, all told, not far 
from one bundred and thirty people. The 
reading—for it was not a lecture—was 
under the auspices of the Grand Army 
Post, and the subject, ‘‘ How John Nor- 
ton spent his Christmas.” It is a very 
harmless story, and those having a taste 
for mild fiction will derive both amuse- 
ment and profit from hearing its author 
rehearse it with the eathusiasm of a 
school-boy and the accuracy of a master 
in the difficult and pleasing art of good 
reading. Mr. Murray is hardly more 
than forty-five, but looks ten years older. 
Transitionary experiences have wrought 
heavily upon him. He has very per- 
ceptibly under the strained circumstances 
of the years which have rolled by since 
he was the popular pastor of Park street 
church. He now plumes in the role of a 
rotating reader in rural hamlets for half 
the proceeds of a twenty-five cent admis- 
sion fee! The thoughtful man will list- 
en to him with unmixed regret, not so 
much because he has abandoned his doxy 
—indeed, we were never quite certain as 
to what his doxy wae—but: he appears 
with his story like a giant rejoicing over 
a toy, while he might be doing so much 
for man and the world.” 


Fitz-John Porter at the Second Bull 
Run. 


From General Pope’s description of the 
battle, in the January Century, we quote 
the following: ‘In the battle [of Au- 
gust 29th] the Fifth Corps, under Gen- 
eral F. J. Porter, took no part what- 
ever, but remained all day in column, 
without even deploying into line of bat- 
tle or making any effort in force to find 
out what was io their front. That Gen- 
eral Porter knew of the progress of the 


battle that was on his right, aod that he 
believed the Uniou army was being de- 


feated, is geo own dispatches to | 


McDowell, several times repeated during 
the day. * * * 
**Not the artillery only, but the vol- 


leys of muskeftry in this battle were also 


plainly heard on their right and front by 
the advance of Porter’s troops much. of 
the day. In cousequence of his belief 
that the army on his right was being de- 
feated, as stated in more than one of 
these dispatches, he informed General 
McDowell that he intended to retire 
to Manasses, and advised McDowell 
to send back his trains in the same 
direction. ‘For this action, or non- 
action, he has been, on the one hand, 
likened to Benedict Arnold, and on the 
other favorably compared with George 
Washington. I presume he would not 
accept the first position, and probably 
he would hardly lay claim to the second. 
Certainly | have not the inclination, even 
had I the power, to assign him to either 
or to any position between the two; and 
if he were alone concerned in the ques- 
tion, I should make no comment at all 
on the subject of this day. Many others 
than himself and the result of a battle, 
however, are involved io it, and they do 
not permit silence whean the second bat- 
tle of Bull Run is discussed. , 


Prohibitionists, 


The New York World of December 
28th, says: The recent bitter election 
contest in Georgia over the local option 
issue of prohibition, which promised to 
leave Atlanta the most progressive of the 
Southern cities and as free from liquor 
saloons as any town in Maine, has attract- 
ed attention to the almost phenomenal 
spread of the temperance movement in 
the South. Georgia, South Carolina, 
Mississippi, Alabama, Florida, and even 
Kentucky, are moving rapidly in the 
direction of absolute prohibition. Ken- 
tucky, whoee very name has come to be 
synonymous with whiskey, is only second 
to Georgia in the movement. Whole 
tiers of countries are as firm in the tem- 
perance cause as Neal Dow himself could 
wish. The names of twenty-eight coun- 
ties are printed in which the prohibition 
law is rigidly enforced. The sentiment 
throughout Kentucky is rapidly becoming 
more radical, and from being merely for 


temperance has taken a firm stand for 


prohibition. The movement has already 
asserted itself in party polities, and the 
friends of the cause expect encouraging 
results in 1886. 

A Tribune's editoral, on the latest 
phase of the prohibition contest in Atlanta, 
says: The Probibitionists have gained a 
decisive advantage in the formal signing 
of the order declaring the result of the 
election. Probably the business of most 
of the liquor-dealers will now be broken 
up, so that the ultimate decision will be 


of less interest to them. It is impossible | 


that in this way resistance to the prohib- 
itory ordinance may gradually fade 
away. Nevertheless, the result will be 
watched with great interest throughout 
the country. If the effort in Atlanta 
proves successful, it will have great in- 
fluence, not only throughout the Southern 
States, but will teacher a valuable lesson 
to the Prohibitionists in the North. 


Brevities. 


It is reported that cholera is raging in 
Cayenne, the capital of French Guiana. 


A Vacaville orange grower has sold 
his crop to San Francisco dealera at $6 a 
hundred. 

‘‘T have doubts,” saysone. Well, 
you just quit your meanness, and you 
will quit doubting. 

Oat of 50,000,000 gallons of brandy dis- 
tilled in France, only 500,000 gallons 
come from the grape. 

Judge Stallo, Keily’s successor as 
Minister to Italy, has captured the favor 
of the court of Rome. 

God, have mercy on a man who 
professes to be a Christian and has not 


got it from head to foot! 
You say you have doubts, you little 
cymbling-head! Nowonder. Now if 


ou will pull up one of your doubts 

y the roots, you will find something 
on the tap-root, and the name of that 
something is sin. 

The Winnemuca Silver State says 
that T. D. Parkinson, Superintendent of 
the Nevada Land and Cattle Company, 
advertises for proposals for grubbing and 
clearing 500 acres of sagebrush land. 
This will give employment for awhile to 
several men, and able-bodied individuals 
who are tramping through the country 
will find it much more respectable and 
profitable than begging for bread. 

The German Government has notified 
Mr. Pendleton, the American Minister, 
that itis intended to expel the German 
Americans residing at Schleswig who 
immigrated to the United States before 
becoming liable to military service and 
returned after being naturalized. The 
recent order of expulsion of other Ger- 
man-Americans remains suspended. 


Creed! Whatisa creed? It is the 
skin of the truth dried and stuffed 
with sand and sawdust. If I had a 
creed I would sell it to a museum. 
Orthodoxies have ruined the world. 
My, my! how a man will fight for his 
doxie, and then see his Saviour in- 
sulted and never resent it! You must 
not step on my creed; if you do you 
are a goner!—|Sam Jones. 


Hatta or Woman.— An old doctor 
says: ‘‘Woman do not eat, drink, or dress 
with reason. They nibble. Their stom- 
achs are always at work. By this con- 
stant eating a rational appetite is spoiled; 
of course, they fall into dyspepsia. Then 
they have no adequate exercise, they loll. 
Their brains and mascles become sluggish. 
The need of American woman is not dress 
aod medicine, but outdoor exercise and 
muscular employment in the house.—Dio 
Lewis’s Nuggets 


forthe 


Mention Tae Pactrro. 


For the relief and cure of Consumption, Bronchiti 
Hay Fevers Catarrfi, Nervous, P 


Asthma 
rostration, etc. Send stamp 


anual," an interesting book of 12 pages Four Colored. 
Pilates. Address DR, PEIRO, Chicago Opere House (Clark and 
[Washington Sts. ,CHI@AGO, ILL. 


Werefer by permission toa few of our patrons: 
Ocean, 


Hon. Wm. Penn Nixon, Ed. Inter - = Chi 
F.H. Tubbs, Esa., Manager W.U. Tel. Co., Chicago. 

S R. Stiles, M. D., - - NewYork. 
. . B.--Our Oxygen ig safely sent anywhere in the United States, Canada 
or Europe by Express, plain, complete directions with each treatment. 


poses ever used. It is full weight, neatly 

wrapped, and seils fur th® priceof common 

soap. Ask yOu: grocer fOrit and prove its 
value byitsuse. Depot, 115 Clay St. 


finest for 
Laundry and all other pur- 


Is one of the 


SOAP 


Coast, and is fast working its 
way east of the moun- 
tains. 


This Fine Washing Powder is now sent 
to every State and Territory on the 


and get a trial package. 
about it andinduce him to keepit. It is worth 
twice as much as any other article ot the kind. 
Address Climax Washing Powder Co., 117 Clay St., S. F. 


find your wash- 
ing can be done with 
. half the labor if you use 
this fine powder according to in- 
structions. Send 10 cents in stamps 
Tell your grocer 


DATS 


Send 75 Cents 


et Fired 


and get a gi JAPAN. 
TRIAL Ez 
PACKAGE, Cash Store, 
By Mail—115 Clay St., S. F. Cal. 


ERS’ 
THEART TONIC | 


Warranted to relieve or 
cure Heart Disease. 


J.J. MACK & CO,, 


SILVER PILL. 


Did you ever try them? Ask somebody 
about them; most remarkable medicine in 
the world. By mail ev here, $1.00. 

Dr. Wettis, P.O. Box , 8. F., Cala. 


PARLOR OIL. 


OUR OWN BRAND, has a Good 
Reputation, and we intend to maintain 
it. Send for it to 


SMITH’S CASH STORE, 
115 Clay Street, San Francisco, Cal. 


POOR 
WiAN'S 


D° not be put off 
with a common 
or medium quality of 


WHEN you can GET 
this Celebrated arti- 
cle at about the same 


The ‘‘ Home Craciz,’’ published every 
month, giving full quotations for all family 
supplies. Sample ae Free. Address 
Smith’s Cash Store, 115 & 117 Clay St.,8.F. 


it or will get it for 
you. 


rice. 


Your Grocer keeps 


SOAP. 


Use GOLD WEIGHT BAKING POWDER! 


Warranted to give Satisfaction. §@=Same Price as the Royal. 


SMITH’S CASH STORE. 


English and By Mail as 
~ Scotch People Sample for 
THIS 85 Cts. per lb. 
FINE BRAND oo 
OF 
SAN PRANCISCO, WN Breakfast Tea. STORE, 


115 Clay Street, S. F., Cal. 


ONE ST: 


Electric Medicated A 
it does not cure you it costs 


Appliances tocure Dyspepsia, 


failed. Price very low. 


If von aresick or afling no matter what your complaint, 


write to us and we wil send you On Trial one of our larce 
Pliances to suit your case, 
ores you agree to pay for it, if it cures you in one month. 
f ou ne totry it. Different 
ecumatism, 
eases, Piles, Lung Diseases, Asthma, Catarrh, Lame Back, Ague, 
Debility, and many other diseases, Remember we do not ask you 
to buy them blindly but merely to try them at our risk. Thousands 
of cures mace monthly in cases where all other treatments have 
Illustrated book 
and blank for statement of your case sent free. Address at once. 


ELECTRIC PAD M’F’G CO., 564 Strate Srreet., Brooxtryn, N.Y. 


iver and Kidney Dis- 


giving full particulars 


Parlors, Banks, Offices, Picture Galleries, Theatres, Depots, etc. New and ele- 
ge designs. Send size of room. Get circular and estimate. A liberal discount 
churches and thewade. P. FRINK. 661 Pearl Street, N. ¥. 


HESSZIRVING 


Montgomery St. 
(Under Russ House.) 


Gentlemen's Furnishing 
GOODS, 


Desire to call special attention to their large 
and complete assortment of gents’ fine fur- 
nishing goods, suitable for the fall trade, con- 
sisting, in part, cf white and colored shirts, 
Scotch wool and Merino underwear, socks, ties, 
gloves, suspenders, etc., etc., all of which we 
sell at the lowest prices. 

OS” Just received, av immense stock of fine 
“Ty UMBRELLAS, which we offer for from 

.50 up. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


EPP’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 


By a thorough knowledge of the natural 
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FAMILY FLOUR AT MILL{ SYRUP, BEST QUALITY. 


PRICES. In bbls, 37%c pr 
Extra Family,® bb1,$4.75|In kegs, 5 gal, $2. 50 


MEALS AT MILL RATES.) NEW-CROP TEAS 


Oatmeal, 4t. 5c lb 
Cc 

Graham Flour, Oolon 

Pear! Barley, 

Sago® Tapioca 4@5c “ 

SUGARS AT REFINERY 
RATES. MISCELLANEOUS. 


Cube Suger, bbls, 7c pr )|20- box good Rais 

20-lb bar ox L’ndry 
“ | White Beans 2e 


Coffees, Green, Roasted or Ground. Eastern Sugar- 
cured Hams and Bacon. Fish; Oysters, Sardines 
Oils for Table or Sanctuary use, etc., etc. All of 
which we offer at the lowest possible rates, as we are 
placed in a position to furnish a first-class quality of 
goods at wholesale rates. 

The advantages possessed by us, by reason of the 
establishment of our well-stocked Wholesale House, — 
at once become clearly manifest to the customer who 
orders a bill of goods of us. 

We offer even more, and decidedly better, advan- 
tages to our patrons than can be secured by them at s 
wholesale house exclusively, for the resson that they 
will not break or open packages, and we will do se, 
and in all cases at wholesale rates. All orders com- 
ing to our Wholesale House requiring case goods and 
packages of a like character, to be opened, are always 
filled at our Sixth-street House, a system of profit 
and convenience which ay recommends itself 
to RELIGIOUS AND OTHER INSTITUTIONS 
IN THE-CITY AND STATE, The orders which 
we almost daily receive from institutions is proof 
conclusive of the satisfaction given. If parties 
living ata distance desire to order goods of us not 
included in the above list will send us a catalogue 
of the goods wanted, we will immediately retarn it, 

ith prices annexed for their appears, before send. 

ng us the order, thereby placiag themselves in a 
position to judge for themselves before sending us 
the final urder, and securing all the advantages of 
being present in the store at the time of purchase. 


CHAS. MONTGOMERY & BROS. 
41 Sixt» St., and 227 and 229 Second St. 


Uncolored Japan, 
35@50c 


BELDING BROS. & CO.’S 


SPOOL, SKEIN, KNITTING 
AND EMBROIDERY 


SILK 


MANUFACTURED BY 
CARLSON & CURE .ER, 
585 Market street, - San Francisco, Cal. 
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[Wepwespay, January 6, 1886 


Y.W.C.T U. 


HAPPY NEW YEAR! 


The Young Woman’s Christian Tem- 
perapce Union gave a New Year recep- 
tion at the Lick House, which deserves 
mention. There was a home look to the 
elegant suite of parlors, wrought by 
hanging up, in a good light, their beauti- 
ful satid- banner with their emblematic 
flower, the fuchsia, painted on it, and 
their motto, ‘“‘God is our refuge,” in 
beautiful letters. A piano was provided 
for the occasion, and Music lent her 
charms to the scene. Vocal solos by 
members of the society, as well as by 
visitors, were frequently heard, and 
now and then the joy of the com- 
pany overflowed in a familiar cho- 
rus, full and rich. The table wares 
were much praised by their visitors, 
who numbered several hundreds, among 
them some of our most prominent 
ministers and citizens. The day was 
fair, and if ever the temperance people 
began anew year with fair hopes and 
prospects, it is the year 1886. The 
young ladies had a Happy New Year 
temperance tract to offer to each visitor, 
and if, in the hurry and interest of the 
occasion, some were overlooked in this 
benefaction, they can have them yet by 
calling at 132 McAllister street, on the 
second Thursday of this month, at 4 
P, M. 

The State W.C. T. U. also received 
many New Year’s callers at their head- 
quarters, 132 McAllister street, where 
good cheer, refreshments and drinks that 
do not intoxicate were liberally discussed 
and greatly enjoyed. 


Y. M. C. A. 


The Third Annual New Year's Recep- 
tion at the Young Men’s Christian Agso- 
ciation took place last Friday, and was 
a most flattering success. Between 2,500 
and 3,000 young men visited the build- 
ing during the day, and in the evening 
many were turned away, unable to gain 
admittance. The Second Artillery Reg- 
iment Band orchestra discoursed music 
during the entire day. A special address 
was delivered to young men only, at 12 
o'clock, by Rev. Dr. Heacock; subject, 
‘The Best Motto for the New Year.” 
The Doctor spoke earnest, tender words, 
fraught with loving counsel and sound 
advice to young men, for the new year. 
An athletic exhibition was given in the 
afternoon, in the gymnasium, and the re- 
ception closed with a concert in the even- 
ing. Refreshments were served during 
the entire day, by a corps of fifty ladies 
Hundreds of young men will remember 
through life the kindly interest taken in 
them by the Christian friends of the in- 
stitution on New Year's day. Next 
Sunday, January 10th, Rev. J. C. Price, 
will lecture to men only at 3 o’clock. 


W. Od. T. U. 


The Gospel Temperance meeting last 
Sunday in Grand Central Hall was a 
New Year service, and passed off in the 
same happy style that the new year was 
ushered in. Mrs. Churchill, the State 
President, was not well enough to at- 
tend, but several others were present who 
gave the greetings in the name of the 
committee, and their broad and deep 
sympathies for the ‘‘brotherhood of man” 
showed clearly the ‘‘ Fatherhood of God.”’ 
The address was by Rev. R. W. Pear- 
eon, D.D., and afew remarks by Emma 
Pow Smith, Rev. F. D. Bovard and 
Mrs. Henrietta Skelton; a vocal duet 
by Miss Kate Northrop and Miss Conrad 
—‘“‘Have You Any Room for Jesus?” 
On next Sunday Miss L. A. Cayford 
will réad an essay, and Protessor J. C. 
Price is expected to be present and make 
@ short address. Miss Pritchard will 
sing. ll are invited to attend. 


Cuunty W. C. T. U. 


This organization, now numbering six 
unions in this city, will hold a quarterly 
meeting at Bethany church (Rev. Mr. 
Pond’s) on Bartlett street, near Twenty- 
fifth, on Friday, the 8th inst., at 2 
o’clock; and in the evening there will be 
a union meéting of all the mission church- 
es at Howard-street Presbyterian church 
(Rev. Dr. Spinning’s), Howard street, 
near Twenty-first. The pastor and 
others will address the meeting. All are 
invited to both of these meetings. 

L. P. Wittiams, Co. President, 
Mrs. M. G. 


The Young Women’s Christian Asso- 
ciation are in receipt of the following 
gifts, to aid them in further advancing 
and carrying on their charitable work, 
and gratefully acknowledge the assist- 
ance thus afforded them: From Mrs. 
Leland Stanford, $1,000; Mrs. Charles 
Crocker, $500; Senator Fair, $100, and 
Nathaniel Gray, $25. Mr. Gray has 
also eent $100 as a Christmas donation 
to the lady managers of the Old People’s 
Home. 


President Grevy was re-elected Presi- 
dent of France for seven years, Decem- 
ber 28th, He is a cautions, conservative, 

rudent man. He is not held responsi- 
ble for the administration, but bis min- 
isters are. France is almost equally 
divided on its foreign policy, half want- 
ing glory and conquest, as in Tonquin, 
Tunis and Madagascar, others preferring 
peace, and a home policy. Grevy will 
have difficulty in running between the 
two. 


‘‘San Franotsco Grats’ Unton.’’—The 
first reception and entertainment of the 
ear will take place on Friday evening, 
Semiiilt Sth, at 714 Bush street. An 
attractive programme of music, and reci- 
tations, may be expected. ll interest- 

ed are cordially invited to attend. 


Sunday-School Lesson for Jan. 17th. 
Jer. xxxv: 12-19. 


BY REV. M. WILLETT. 


THE FAITHFUL RECHABITES. 


Golden Text —“‘For unto this day they 
drink none, but obey their father’s com- 
mandment.” (Jer. xxxv: 14.) 


INTRODUCTION. 


The Rechabites were a wild and inde- 
pendent tribe of Kenites, descended from 
Hobab, the brother-ia-iaw of Nures. As 
the Kenites were a branch of the Midian- 
ites, the descendants of Midian, the son 
of Abraham and his wife Keturah, they 
were related to the Jews. As descend- 
ants of Abraham, they were believers in 
the true God, and opposed to idolatry. 
They were fierce and hardy men of the 
desert. Their ancestor, Jonadab, the 
son of Rechab, had strengthened them io 
their pastoral habits, and pledged them 
to total abstinence during the great re- 
ligious decline in the days of Abab and 
Jezebel, to preserve them from the idol- 
atry, effeminacy and wickedness con- 
nected with the luxury and drinking 
habits of the times. 

The Rechabites had given up their old 
free life, and pitched their tents in the 
open spaces within the walls of Jerusa- 
lem, on account of the approach of Neb- 
uchadnezzar and the Babylonians. Jer- 
emiah compares this army to a lion com- 
ing up from the thickets of Jordan, 
breaking the bones of his prey, or like an 
eagle swooping down upon it. Geikie 
says: ‘‘Ezekiel compares him to a great 
eagle, with vast wings of mighty sweep, 
full of feathers of many colors—the vari- 
ous nations under his banners and the 
splendor of his great captains—tearing 
the branches from the cedars of Lebanon 
and breaking off their twigs. Such ter- 
ror of his fierce warriors filled all lands 
that even a few of their wounded men 
were said to be more feared than an 
army of other soldiers. Sweeping on re- 
sistlessly, they made Babylot the ham- 
mer of the whole earth—a dragon swal- 
lowing up the nations.”’ This army was 
so great and terrible that even these 
children of the desert, the Rechabites, 
did not feel safe in the open fields, and 
were forced, for a time, into what to 
them was the odious shelter of a walled 
city. 

LESSON NOTES, 

(V. 12) It is only a few years since, 
under Josiah, the prophet had been 
warning of coming evil on account of 
their wickedness and idolatries. The 
people had grown worse in spite of the 
warnings, but Jeremiah does not stay his 
effort to snatch them from their disobedi- 
ence and coming calamities. By impulse 
or revelation from above he makes use of 
the following very novel and striking 
method : 

(V. 13) God is bere spoken of as the 
Lord of hosts to impress upon them the 
truth that vo earthly host, however 
strong and terrible, can injure that peo- 
ple who are under the protection of the 
Lord of angels, potentates and -powers in 
heavenly places. 

(V. 14) We are to remember the strik- 
ing rcene that immediately precedes 
these words, Acting under prophetic 
impulse, Jeremiah had called this tribe 
and their sheik into the temple precincte. 
Their presence in Jerusalem would nat- 
urally attract much attention. Amid a 
population given to excess in wine and 
gluttony, their total abstinence would ke 
especially novel snd striking. Bowls of 
wine were set before them in one of the 
inner chambers. They were invited to 
drink, but they answered, ‘‘We will 
drink no wine, for Jonadab, the son of 
Rechab, commanded us, saying, Ye shall 
drink no wine; neither ye nor your sons 
forever.’’ A crowd may naturally be 
supposed to be present at this strange 
ecene, and to them Jeremiah addressed 
his words and for them drew his lessons. 

(V. 15) When a man is in earnest 
about any mission, he is up early to set 
about it, and so God, in homely imagery, 
represents himself as laboring to reclaim 
his people. A sharp contrast is here 
drawn between the obedience of the 
Rechabites to their father and the diso- 
bedience of the Jews to the command- 
ments of God. 

(V. 17) It was not the terrible power 
of Nebuchadnezzar that drove Israel 
from its home, but the more terrible 
power of their own sins. They would 
uot take heed to the threatenings and 
would not repent, and so the punishment 
came. 

(Vs. 18 and 19) The expression, 
‘Stand before me,’’ is a figure taken 
from a servant's standing before his 
master, waiting for his commands, and 
ready to serve him. We may suppose 
that this promise is spiritually fulfilled in 
those who adopt temperance principles 
anywhere, but Geikie gives us proof of a 
literal fulfillment as well. The assurance 
that the Rechabites .would never want a 
man ‘‘to stand before God” has been 
strangely fulfilled. The phrase seemingly 
points to the adoption of members of the 
tribe into the priestly office, to stand be- 
fore God like the sons of Levi. In keep- 
ing with this, the heading of the seventy- 
first psalm in the Septuagint epeaks of 
the sons of Jonadab as the first who were 
carried off to Babylon, and intimates that 
this psalm had been commonly sung by 
them in the temple service. A son of 
Rechab is named among the restorers of 
Jerusalem after the return, and in the 
genealogies of the Chronicles, which 
were drawn up at a very late period, a 
community of Rechabites, living at Ja- 
bez, were spoken of as ecribes—that is, 
as occupied with the writing and study 
of the law—an occupation, in earlier 
times, almost wholly engrossed by Le- 
vites. Centuries: later, Eusebius brings 
their pame before us in a striking connec- 
tion. While the mob were stoning James 
the Just, he tells us, ‘‘One of the priests 
of the sons of Rechab, a sun of the Rech- 
abites spoken of by Jeremiah, the propb- 
et, cried out, ‘Stop! what are you doing? 
He is praying for you.’’’ So that, even 


in that day, a priestly order of Rechabites 
still survived. Bat still later notices of 
this people remain to startle us by the 
echo their history gives of the words of 
Jeremiah. Benjamin of Yudda, who 
traveled in the East in the twelfth centu- 
ry, speaks of a community of Jews 
whom he met who called themselves 
Rechabites. They numbered one bun- 
dred thousand, and lived under a prince 
of their own, who traced his descent 
from David. Even in our own day, 
moreover, Dr. Wolff, the missionary 
traveler, met a tribe near Senaa, in Ara- 
bia, who claim to be the Rechabites. In 
answer to a question as to: their origin, 
one of them replied by reading from au 
Arabic Bible the words of Jeremiah, de- 
scribing the Rechabites of his day, and 
added that they numbered sixty thou- 
sand. Still more recently Signor Pierotti, 
near the southeast end of the Dead sea, 
met a tribe who called themselves Rech- 
abites, had a Hebrew Bible, prayed at 
the tomb of a Jewish rabbi, and spoke of 
themselves exactly as the Rechabitea in 
Arabia had spoken to Wolff a generation 
before. 
LESSON THOUGHTS. 

1. The first great thought of this les- 

son is obedience. Jeremiah made of the 
Rechabites a brilliant object-leseon upon 
this theme. Our Heavenly Father is 
certainly more entitled to our obedience 
than Jonadab was to the prompt eubmis- 
sion of his descendants. And what 
promises we have to hold us in our just 
allegiance! We have not only the good 
of this life kut, pre-eminently, that of the 
life to dome. But, alas, how often are 
the children of light put to shame by the 
children of this world! Look at the obe- 
dience rendered to the laws of the Koran 
by the followers of Mahomet; to the 
laws of honor, of trade, of human mas- 
ters. Everywhere we may see human 
law obeyed, whilst divine are set at 
naught. Truly, the Rechabites were a 
rebuke to the Israelites, yet the Israelites 
had less excuse for disobeying their 
Heavenly Father than the Rechabites 
would have had for neglecting the ordi- 
nances of their ancestor. Matthew Henry 
cleariy indicates the points of contrast, 
somewhat as follows: (a) The Recha- 
bites were obedient to one who was but 
a man, but the Jews were disobedient to 
an infinite and eternal God. (b) Jonadab 
was long since dead, and could neither 
take cognizance of their disobedience nor 
give correction for it, but God lives for- 
ever to see how his laws are observed 
and to punish disobedience. (c) The 
Rechabites were never put in mind of 
their obligations to their father, but God 
often sent his prophets to his people. (d) 
Jonadab left bis people no estate, but 
God gave to Israel the promised land. 
(e) God did not require as much hard- 
ship as Jonadab, but the one was obeyed 
and the other not. 
2. The second lesson is that of temper- 
ance. Intemperance is a more frightful 
evil in our day than it was in the times 
of Jonadab. Distillation was then un- 
known. They knew nothing of alcohol, 
whisky, brandy, etc. Their drunkenness 
was the effect of wines to which no spir- 
its could be added. Yet, even then, 
without our saloon system and cheap 
whisky, intemperance was a frightful 
curse. How much more so now! It is 
almost impossible to compute the waste, 
physical degeneracy, disease, violence, 
pauperism and crime that result from the 
use of liquor at preeent. It is very prob- 
able that Jonadab opposed the use of 
wine because he perceived that such lux- 
uries, also, were connected with and min- 
istered to idolatry. We have the same 
reacon to urge us to total abstinence to- 
day. Religion has no such foe in our 
land as intemperance. The saloon and 
the Church stand over against each oth- 
er. The grossness resulting from the 
use of liquor hardens the heart against 
the appeals of the Church, and keeps 
men from its doors. If, as individuals or 
as a nation, we wish for long life, we 
must follow in the footsteps of the Rech- 
abites. 


Publishers’ Mepartment 


Entered at the Postoffice at San Francisco as 
second-class matter. 


The courts have decided that all subscribers to 
newspapers are held responsible until arrear- 
ages are paid and their papers are ordered to 
be discontinued. 


Payment for Tue Paciric, when sent by mail, 
should be made in Money Orders, Bank 
Checks, or Drafts. When neither of these 
can be procured, send the money in a regis- 
tered letter to THz Paciric. All postmasters 
are required to register letters whenever re- 
quested to do so. 


THE PACIFIC CLUBBING LIST. 


We will send the Pacrric one year (price $2.- 
50 a year) to any new subscriber, or to any old 
subscriber renewing in advance, with any of 
the following publications, for the price named 
in the second column. The price in the first 
column is that of the publication named alone. 
Each column includes prepaid postage. After 
the receipt of the first copy of any publication, 
complaints, if necessary, should be sent to the 
office where it is printed. 


American Agriculturist........... $1.50 $3.50 
Christian at Work................ 3.00 6.00 
Demorest’s Monthly Magazine..... 2.00 4.00 
Godey’s Lady’s Book............. 2.00 4.00 
Harper’s Wcekly........ 4.00 65.75 
Scientific American............. . 8.20 6.00 
The Century Magazine............ 4.00 6.00 
. 8.00 56.00 
The Independent.... ............. 8.00 5.00 
North American Review.......... - 5.00 6.35 
Congregationalist............ .... 3.00 5.10 
Littell’s Living Age.............. 8.00 9.50 
Illustrated Christian Weekly...... 2,50 5.00. 


DISSOLUTION OF COPARTNERSHIP. 


Notice is hereby given that the copartner- 
ship heretofore existing between the under- 
signed, doing business under the firm name 
of Mortey H. Fuint & Co., at No. 21 Mont- 
gomery avenue, in the city of San Francisco, 
has been dissolved by mutual consent. 

Moruey H. FLInt. 
3t | D. HEweEs, 


A handsome gift for a modest price is one 
of those fancy, new-style umbrella stands to 


Furniture Company, Nos. 220 to 226 Bush 
street. 


to trade with them, as we have long done 


be seen at the warerooms of the Culifornia | 


| 21 LARCE CREENHOUSES. 


‘‘BEAUTIFUL CRAFTON.” 
This celebrated health retreat is near the 
base of San Bernardino mountain, 2,300 feet 
above sea level,-an altitude most desirable for 


invalids. Terms are reasonable, table good; 
always plenty of milk and cream. Address 
M. H. Crafts, Lugonia P. O., Cal. tf 


Learn the truth about Hale’s Honey of 
Horehound and Tar. It softens the cough, 
relieves the windpipe and bronchial tubes of 
mucous, tones the lungs and the membranes 
of the throat, and restores to the organs of 
respiration their natural strength and vigor. 
75c, 50c and $1. 

Glenn’s Sulphur Soap heals and beautifies, 25c. 

GermanCorn Remover killsCorns, Bunions,25c 

Hill’s Hair and Whisker Dye—Black & Brown, 50c. 

Pike’s Toothache Drops cure in 1 Minute, 25c. 


‘‘Come in the evening, or come in the morn- 
ing; 
Come alien you’re looked for, or come with- 
out warning,” 
Are words that might have been sung to 
Baker’s Breakfast Cocoa; for, come when it 
will, it is always welcome. Morning is the 
approved time, but there is no time when it 
is not refreshing. For nursing mothers it is 
the most healthful and nourishing article of 
food; it is both meat and drink, and is as 
grateful to the taste as it is beneficial in its 
effects. 


CaTARRH.—A new treatment has been dis- 
covered whereby a permanent cure of this 
hitherto incurable disease is absolutely effect- 
ed in from one to three applications, no mat- 
ter whether standing one year or forty years. 
This remedy is only applied once in twelve 
days, and does not interfere with business. 
Descriptive pamphlet sent free on receipt of 
stamp, by A. H. Dixon & Son, 301 King 
street West, Toronto, Canada. 


Any one wishing to heat or light their 
homes well and cheaply, should call and ex-. 
amine the stock of gas,oil and gasoline stoves, 
hanging and table lamps, at J. F. Myers & 
Co., 869 Market St. ‘lhe firm will occupy a 
large store at 863 Market St. on January 
Ist, and will sell at reduced prices during 
the month of December, on account of re- 
moval. 


The compliments of the season--colds, 
coughs, catarrhs--may be effectively dealt 
with by taking Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. To 
neglect prompt treatment for these ailments 
is to risk consumption, which is said to cause 
one-sixth of the mortality of all civilized 
countries, 


Epitors Paciric: We will keep our adver 
tisement running another month if one per- 
son sends an order during the month, and 
mentions your paper. 

Smitn’s CasH Store, 115 Clay street. 
[Will our readers take notice, and help 
themselves and us?] 


‘‘Where shall I buy a good hat ?’’ ‘‘At 
Herrmann’s, 336 Kearny street,’’ is our 
ready reply. We wear his hats, and so do 
very many of our friends, and are satisfied. 
He has recently doubled the size of his store, 
which shows deserved prosperity, 


Have you seen those comfortable and ele- 
gant reed chairs upholstered in golden or 
other colored plushes? also, those odd and 
unique bamboo and shaker rockers the Cali- 
fornia Furniture Company, Nos. 220 to 2726 
Bush street, have just received? 


We recommend the house Carroll & Tilton, 
873 Market street, whose advertisement see 
in another column, to our friends for cloth- 


ing, etc. We have bought of them with en- 
tire satisfaction. Their prices are very rea- 
sonable. 


Rooms.—Persons desiring to rent desirable 
rooms in the best parts of Sau Francisco by 
the day, week or month, with or without 
board, at low rates, please call at office of, 
or send to, Pacirric. 


Perkins & Wilson, whose dry goods store 
advertisement is in another column, are our 
sort of people. We recommend our friends 


with great satisfaction. 


Schafer & Co., 11 Montgomery street, give 
excellent fits and excellent material. Our 
many friends who have tried their clothing 
are well satisfied. Give them a call. 


Mrs. Hart’s Lunch Rooms, 509 Montgom- 
ery Street, are a ‘‘Home” place. For a long 
time she has furnished the Congregational 
Club dinners, so much liked. 


Hess & Irving, 219 Montgomery street, 
sell good silk umbrellas cheap; also, all kinds 
of gentlemen’s underwear. See their adver- 
tisement. 


The best Ankle Boot and Collar Pad are 
made of zinc andleather. Try THEM. g 


The best cough medicine is Piso’s Cure for 
Consumption. Sold everywhere, 25c. 


PRICES CURRENT. 


SILvER—Bar Silver, per ounce, 1,000 fine, 
$1.017%; Sterling bills on London, 60 days, 
$4 87 to4 90%. 


COMMEROIAL 


Froun—Best brands of Oity Extra, $4.37 

to 475; Superfine, $3 50 to 4 00. 
Wueat—$1 25 to 1 40 per ctl. 
BartEy—Feed, $1.27% to 1.30. 
Oats---$1.15 to 1.40. 
Frrp—Bran, $14.50 @ 15.00; ground- 

— to 30 00; middlings, $18 50, to 
19.50 


Liltell’s Living Age. 


Jan. 1, 1886, THe Living Aas 
enters upon its 168th Volume, 


mendation and success. 


it gives more than 


double-column octavo 
reading-matter yearly. It pre- 
sents in an inexpensive form, con- 
sidering its great amount of mat- 
ter, with freshness, owing to its 
weekly issue, and with a complete! 


| WAS | ness nowhere else attempted, 


The best Essays, Reviews, Criticisms, Serial and Shor! 
Stories, Sketches of Travel and Discover » Poetry, 
Scientific, Biographical, Historical, and Political 
Information, from the entire body of For- 
eign Periodical Literature, 


It is therefore invaluable to every American reader, 
as the only satisfactorily fresh and COMPLETE com/ 
pilation of an indispensable current literature, —indis 
pensable because it embraces the productions of the 


ABLEST LIVING WRITERS 
in all branches of Literature, Science, Politics, and Art 


“ It is not too much to say that with Tue Livine AGE ond 
commands the whole field of current literary activity; an 
it has never been so bright, so comprehensive, so diversified 
in interest, as it is to-day.”’ — Boston Traveller. 

“ It has now for many years held the first place of all out 
serial publications. . There is nothing noteworthy in scienc 
art, literature, biography, philosophy, or religion, that om 
not be found in it. . It contains nearly all the good litera- 
ture of the time.’”’— The Churchman, New York. 

“ Nearly the whole world of authors and writers appear 
tt in their best moods. . The reader is kept well abreast 
the current thought of the age.’’— Boston Journal. 

lt may be truthfully and cordially said that it never 
offers a dry or valueless page.” — New-York Tribune. 

* It enables its readers to keep fully abreast of the best 
thought and literature of civilization.” — Christian Advo- 

* Biography, fiction, science, criticism, history, t 
travels, whatever men are interested in, a ae smh 
here.” — The Watchman, Boston. 

“ Through its pages alone, it is ible to be as well in- 
formed in current literature as by th perusal of a long list 
of monthltes.” — Philadelphia Inquirer. 

“ In fact, a reader needs no more than this one publication 
to keep him well abreast of English periodical literature.” 
— Sunday-School Times, Philadelphia. 

Ns Foremost of the eclectic periodicals.” —N. ¥. World. 

In subscribing for it, our readers will secure more Jor 
their investment than in any other way of which we aré 
cognizant.” —lowa Churchman, Davenport. 

Coming once a week, it gives, while pet fresh, the produce 
tions of the foremost writers of the day.”’— MontrealGazette, 
One cannot read every thing. . No man will be behind 
the literature of the times who reads THE LIVING AGE.” — 
urnishes a complete compilation of an indispensable 
saves not only time, but money.’’ — Pac 

man, San Francisco. 

publication we know in t 

Star, Wilmington, N.C. 

Published Week y at $8.00 a year, free of pos ; or 
for $10.50, Tue Livine AGE and any one of re ee 
pA Monthlies (or Harper’s Weekly or Bazar) will be sent 
or @ year, postpaid; or, for $9.50, THe Livine AGB and 
the St. Nicholas. 

Now is the time to subscribe, beginning with the New 


Year. 
LITTELL & CO., Boston, 


- Address, 


BOOKS. 


FINE ART GIFT BOOKS, 
MISCELLANEOUS AND 
STANDARD BOOKS, 
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED 
JUVENILE BOOKS, 


BOOKS FOR REFERENCE, 
BOOKS FOR PLEASURE, 
BOOKS FOR TEACHERS, 
BOOKS FOR STUDENTS. 


BLANK BOOKS, 
COMMERCIAL PAPERS, 


LADIES’ NOTE PAPERS, 
PLAIN AND ORNAMENTAL. 


Wiarcus Wood & Co.’s Celebrated Royal 
Irish Linen Papers Consiantly 
eon Hand. 


Specialty made of Wedding and Visiting 
Cards, and the Artistic D. signing Engraving 
and Jiluminating of Monograms, Crests and 
Arma. 

Bir hday Cards always in stock. 


C. BEACH, 


107 Montgomery Stree’, 
p-d31 Opposite the Occidental. 


NEW BOOKS 


Leaders in Modern Philanthropy. 

By W. G. Blaikie, D.D. The well-written his- 
tory of the lives and labors of a few of those 
men and women who, in working for others’ 
good, have made themselves glorious. I2mo. 


15 portraits. 296 pp. $1.25. 


Celestial Empires. 

By Rev. E. F. Burr, D. D., author of ‘* Ecce 
Ccelum,” etc. A most interesting book upon 
astronomy, by an author whose name is always 
welcome. I2mo. 20 illustrations. 306 pp. 
$1.50. 

Old Highways in China. 

By Isabelle Williamson. A most interesting 


book of life and travels in Northern China, 
written by one for years a missionary. 1I2mo. 


293 pp. 24 cutsand map. $1.25. 
SENT POSTPAID ON RECEIPT OF PRICE. 


tay Catalogues of books for Pastors and 
Sunday-schools furnished gratis on application, 


AMERICAN TRACT SOCIETY, 
Pacific Agency, 
157 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 


KNABE 


PIANOFORTES. 


UNEQUALLED IN 


Tone, Touch, Workmanship and Durability, 


Porators—30c to 75c per cwt. 

Frorr—Lemons, $1 25 to 2 00 per box for 
California; Bananas, 2.50 to $3.50 @ bunch; 
Apples, 25c to $1 25 per box; Oranges, Cal., | 
$1 50 to 4 50; Pears, 75c to $3 00 per box. | 

— Cabbage, 50c per ctl.; 
Marrowfat Squash, $1200 per ton; Turnips, 
75¢c. 

Hay—$10.00 to 13.50 for all grades. Straw, 
50 to 75c per bale. 

Boutrer—Choice, Cal. 32c to 33c. 

8 to l4c 

Eaas—25 to 32%c per doz. 

Beer—S8 to 9 first quality; 5% toéc for 
third. 

fo 25 per b. 

6 to 7; Ewes, 5% to 6%. 

Porx--Live hogs, 4 to 4c for grain fed; 
stock,3% to 4c; dressed do, 64 to 6c for 
city, 644¢ for country. 

Hipes anp — Sheep skins—Sheer- 
lings, 10 to 25c; Short Wool, 35 to 60c; 


Medium, 60 to 75c; Long Wool, 90c. 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 
Nos, 204 and 206 West Baltimore Street, 


Baltimore. No. 112 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. 


Three and a Quarter Thousand 


having met with continuous com- | 


A WEEKLY MAGAZINE, | 


SCHAFER 


Co. 


Ready Made 


Men’s, Youths’ and Boys’. 


MONTGOMERY ST. 


re SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


Furnishing Goods. 


Anthem Books, Cantatas 


FOR 1886. 


Ditson & Co. offer to Choirs Anthem, Chorus 
and Quartet books unequalledin quality and 
variety. Send for lists! Of the following An- 
them Books, the first three may be cajled the 
— but none are too difficult for ordinary 
choirs. 


4 pr doz. 
Perkins’ Easy Anthems, $1.00 or $9 00 
American Anthem Bock. 1.25 or 12.00 
Diessler’s Sacred Selections, 1.50 or 13.50 
Emerson’s Book ot Anthems, 1.25 or 12.00 
Anthem Harp. Perkins, 1.25 or 12.00 
Gem Gleaner. Chadwick, 1.00 or 9 00 
haus Deo. Hanshaw, 1.00 or 9.00 


Santoral. Palmer W Towbridge, 1.00 or 9.00 
Vox Laudis. Leslie, 1.00 or 9.00 

Nota poor book in the list. Choir le:ders 
who have used one run no risk in ordering any 
of the others. 


New Cantatas for Choirs and Societies. 


Christoforus. Legand. Rheinberger,$ 1.00 $9.00 


Fall of Jerusalem. Parkhurst, 1.60 900 
Holy City. Gaul, 1.00 9.00 
91st Psalm. Ballard, 60 5.40 
Out of the Deptbs. Darling, 32 2.88 
Rebecca. Hodges, 65 6.00 
Rath and Boaz Andrews, 65 6.00 
Herbert and Elsa. Thayer, 75 6.75 
Heroes of 76. Trowbridge, 1.00 9.00 


Specimen copies of any of these books mailed, 
* post free, for the retail price. 


OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. 
C. H. Drrson & Co., 367 Broadway, N. Y. 


Papers! | WALL ! Papers! 


CARPETS, 
WINDOW 
SHADES. 


JAMES DUFFY, - 917 Market St. 


DIVIDEND NOTICE. 


THE GERMAN SAVINGS AND LOAN SOCI- 
ETY.° 


For the half-year ending Dec. 31st, 1885, 
the Board of Directors of THe German Sav- 
INGS AND LOAN Society has declared a dividend 
at the rate of four and one-half 44) per cent, 
per annum, on term deposits, and three and 
three-fourths (3%) per cent. per annum oD 
ordinary deposits, and payable on and after the 
second day of January, 1886. By onder. 

Gro. Secretary. 


509 MONTGOMERY STREET. 
MRS. K. 8. HART, Proprietor. 


Lunches and collations served for private 
parties. A competent steward furnished to set 
and decorate tables, dress salads, etc. Ice 
cream to order. Special rates to churches, etc. 


NOVELTY RUG MACHINE. 
Pat. Dec. 27,1881.) For making 
SS ugs, Tidies, Hoods,Mittens, etc. 
Sent by mail, full directions. $1. 


AGENTS WANTED. Man’frs 
Stamped Rug Patterns on Burlap. 


: Beware of infringements. Send 
forcircular. E. ROSS & CO., Toledo, Ohio. 


4» Our Seed Warehouses, the largest in 
'¢ New York, are fitted up with every ap- 
‘] pliance for the prompt and careful 


4 filling of orders. 
Our Catalogue 


1 6 cts. (in stamps) to cover posta 


HALF A MILLION GARDENS 
CF 


for 1886, of 140 pages, containing colored plates 
4 of the NEWEST, BEST and RAREST SEEDS and PLANTS, will be mailed on receipt of 4. 


RSON & GO. 


SUPPLIED 


Our Green-house Establishment at ; 
Jersey City is the most extensive in ) 


descriptions and illustrations 8. 


Cortlandt St., } 
YORE. 


Catalogu 


32d YEAR. GOO ACRES. 


D Reliable Sorts. 


64 CH 


NEW AND RARE FRUITS: PLANTS, SEEDS ; 


NONE BETTER. ‘.une Chea 
DICE CHEAP $i,00 $ 


bulbs, Si. 
c 


1. 30 J or 
or the other 52 S1 sets and 1, i thi 


© Gladiolus, 
14 for or 7 for 25c. 
‘ bie and &kts, Choice oper Rieter Btandard Pear, 1 
ince, $13; 12 Grape Vines, 4 sorts. $1, or $1. ants, 
to tate, eet Chestnuts and 1 Giant, $1. 4 
e of over 110 pages F . 47 Everything kept in the Nursery line, from pot plants to forest trees 
including an IMMENSE STOCK of GRAPE VINES, and FRUIT and ORNAMENTAL FREES of ALL SIZES. 


Sire vines. wonta $4.15 for $3.00! “% 
THE STORRS & HARRISON CO. 


GARA, EMPI 


sorts, our choice, S1; 
t mixed sorts, all bloom- 


Maulberries, 
de, send for our valuable 


E STATE, EARLY VICTOR, 

GOLDEN POCKLINGTON. 
PAINESVILLE, 

LAKE CO, OHIO, . 


. 
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